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ACAZINE     OF     COLLEGIATE     LIFE 


rienee  is tfe  BestTeadher/ 


ROSE   GOULD  HANG'S  By  HER  HEELS  —  WITH  NO 
OTHER  SUPPORT  AND  NO  NET —  IN  A 
STUNT  THAT  MAKES   E\/EN    VETERAN 
CIRCUS  HANDS  BLINK/ 


Your'T-ZONE" 
will  fell  you... 
T  FOR  TASTE... 
T  FOR  THROAT... 

fhaf's  your  proving  (ground 
for  any  cigarette.  See 
if  Camels  dont 
SU&  your'T-ZONe" 
to  a"T" 


Featiiyed  aerialht  of  K//;i;//«^'  Bros,  and  Baruuni  &  Builey  Chens 


MORF  PEOPLE  ARE  !■:  SMOKING 


THAN  EVER  BEFORE 


6.95       ,^^-^ft*^^ 
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7.95 
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Stevens  famed  Farmingfon  Shop 
has  scads  of  sweaters — for  day,  afternoon 
and  evening.    Gossamer  sheer 
or  heavy-weights.    Classics  or  glamorous, 
cate  pastels,  deep  jewel  tones  and  dark  basic  colors. 
Choose  your  sweater  wardrobe 
in  The  Farmingfon  Shop — 3rd  Floor 


CHAS.      A.      STEVENS      &      CO.      STATE      STREET,      CHICAGO 
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Modeled  by  Conny  Nuzum; 
N  U.,  Class  of  '49. 


"Just  the  dress  for  our  Theta'  open  house",  says  Conny  Nuzum. 

Agreed  !  The  smooth  appearance  of  this  sharp,  wool  casual  with 
its  full  swing  skirt  puts  any  coed  in  that  fraternity  man's  eye.  The 
smart  matching  leather  belt  really  sets  off  the  brightness  of  this 
attractive  plaid.  Couldn't  be  better  for  that  special  Grill  date  or 
Little  Club  jam  session.  And  too,  you  have  your  choice  of  either 
a  rich  dark  green  or  mellow  brown  plaid  with  a  touch  of  red  in 
sizes  9  to  1  5. 
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|unior  vogue 
1629  ORRlNGTON  AVENUE 

"Next  Door  to  Cooley's" 


The  New  Look  in 
Fall  Suits 

That's  smooth,  graceful  and  tailored 
for  a  smarter  you. 

Norfolk  Silhouette 

in  Gabardine  or  pin  checked 

worsted  $55.00. 

Gabardine  Ballerina 

$55.00 

llopifliioilor.    .    Eranston 


June  Kennedy,  AOPi,  seems  to  think 
that  Beta,  Bill  Schaab  and  Phi  Delt, 
Miles  Englehart  look  mighty  hand- 
some in  their  new  top  coats  from  Reid 
and  Kerstinss. 


Bill  in  his  smooth  grey  gabardine  and 
Miles  in  a  brown  herringbone  top 
coat  prefer  shopping  in  the  new  and 
modern  addition  devoted  entirely  to 
clothing  and  sportswear.  Everything 
in  clothes  to  suit  evervone's  taste. 


Reid  &  Kersting 


1719  Sherman 


Evanston 
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TOPS  FOR  COLLEGE 

lAonf  javorite  Laskhi  Moiitou  Dyed  Lamb,  in  top 
quality,  sheafed  to  bearer-like  softness  .  .  . 
A  distinctive  creation  in  Tucker  Fashion  Fins  .   .   . 

It's  in  the  Jieiv  length,  with  sweeping  jidl  back, 
full  cut  sleeves,  new  cuff  treatment  .   .   .  A   yo/ing 

coat,  to  be  worn  any  time,  day  or  night. 
With  or  without  hood,  $189-00,  plus  Federal  Tax, 


EV  AN  ST  O  N 

Fur  Salon 

Second  Floor 
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I'i  Rl'  LE    I'  I  K  ROT 


IN  THIS  ISSUE- 


FICTION  p3g, 

TALE  OF  A  SCHLUB.  ..H,  CORDON  LEWIS      8 
SPECIALTIES  LIKE  THE  VIREO 

FRED  CORDON..  10 


OCTOBER,  1947 

Dear  Editors, 

We  have  a  couple  of  coniplainLs  aboui 
the  Parrot.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  we've  had 
a  couple  of  C(3mplaints  ever  since  we 
first  subscribed  to  the  Parrot.  Our  firsi 
complaint  is  this:  We'\e  ne\er  received 
our  Parrot  after  subscribing.  Yes,  that's 
right,  not  one  little  measley  (and  most 
of  them  were)  issue  ever  reached  our 
eager  and  out  stretched  hands,  lieing 
kind  and  lo\in.!J  and  also  forgiving  souls, 
we  are  subscribing  once  again  this  year 
to  the  Parrot.  Our  bi.g  question  is  tliis: 
Will  we  receive  our  copies? 
Sincerely, 

M.  M.  and  L.  M. 
P.S.     More    complaints   for    future    issues. 


Dearies: 

Boy,  you  really  are  forgiving:  here  the 
poor  editor  of  last  year's  mag  has  gone 
off  somewhere  to  die,  and  you  are  throw- 
ing stones  at  his  monument.  You'll  get 
vour  Parrots  (or  maybe  it's  just  one  for 
the  two  of  you?).  Two  bits  says  you  twth 
work  for  the  Daily. 

Passionately, 

The  Editors. 


THE  CO\'ER:  The  latest  thing  in  N.  V. 
coeds,  Sally  Price,  Janet  McKiiight,  and 
Ann  Curtiss  rah-rahing  it  at  the  big  game 
with  some  of  the  campus'  smoother 
smoothies,  Ted  Fredstrom  (K-)  .  Jim 
Zeman  (*1"-^).  Adam  Breuer  (*KM')  ,  and 
Bob  Lasater    (*^e). 
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BIRD'S 


^S  INEVITABLE  as  inflation,  we 
wander  your  way  once  again.  Look- 
ing aroinid  us  fitfully,  taking  in  all 
this  grandeur,  we  wonder  if  it  \\'ill 
some  day  perish.  Lhe  bra\e  new 
world,  is,  \oii  kno^v.  deadly  si-rious 
and  ive  feel  a  little  conspicuous  wiih 
oin^  tongue  in  our  dieek.  We're  sonie- 
^vhat  afraitl,  )ou  see,  thai  the  new 
crop  of  wide-e\ed  freshmen  will  be 
difficidt  lo  tope  with.  Evolving  in  a 
I'ormidable  era  of  nuclear  fission, 
lainidromats.  Communist  coups  and 
double  deck  trains,  they  may  not  take 
warmly  tcnvaicl  us.  I'erhaps  we're  not 
intense  enough.  Our  wrinkles  are 
laugh-procfuced.  and  they  may  notice. 
Ix-t  us  say  now  that  we  perceive  the 
shado^\•  of  a  fjomb,  and  we  tremble 
diuifidlv.  l>ut  we're  really  not  too 
afraid,  i-'or  if  the  day  comes  when 
\\e  and  you  and  everyone  will  be  ciiuic 
lifeless  on  piles  o|  lubble.  we,  at  least, 
will  Iiave  a  laini  smile  on  oiu'  radio- 
active  lips. 


LONG  VOYAGE  HOME 

I  he  olhei  morning  at  foiu'  wc 
loinid  oursehes  sipping  coffee  in  .ni 
all-night  sandwich  shop  on  Howard 
street.  'Lhere  ^vere  five  people  sitting 
on  otn-  side  of  the  counter  and  a 
lather  frigliteuingly  awake  (h)r  ihal 
hour)  wailress  on  the  oilier.  She  was 
merciless!)   and  (|uiie  \ainly  ir\ing  to 


get  the  better  of  a  somewhat  charm- 
ing man  who  was  being  drunk  next 
to  us  in  a  soothing  though  talkative 
manner.  It  seems  that  he  had  just 
arri\ed  in  Chicago  the  night  l)efore 
and  was  haxing  all  sorts  of  trouble  in 
the  town.  That  elicited  from  the 
waitress  the  deprecating  tjuestion, 
"Where   are   you   from?    Iowa?" 

Softly    came    the    reply.    "I    live    in 
Evanston." 


Being  rather  happ\  that  wc  dis- 
covered Garroway  some  time  ago, 
we'd  like  to  pass  him  on  to  you.  Da^•id 
is.  old  tiger-eyes,  a  honey-voiced,  pe- 
dantic disk  jockey  coming  to  you 
out  of  ^VM.\Q.  His  midnight  to  2 
a.m.  show  featiu'es  jazz  and  a  ca.ress- 
ing  while  didactic  line  of  talk  that  is 
for  you,  fjaby  doll. 


A  COAT  BETWEEN  US 

I  he  reason  were  telling  you  about 
this  bo)  is  not  so  much  to  introduce 
yoti  to  him  as  to  help  you  to  a\oid  a 
pitfall  we  didn't  manage   to  a\oid. 

You  see,  we  went  all  out  for  David 
the  ^•ery  first  time  we  heard  him.  I'er- 
haps it  was  that  he  made  some  com- 
jjarison  Ijetween  what  Sarah  \'aughn 
and  Paul  \'erlaine  <.lid  to  him;  per- 
haps it  was  his  mentioning  words  and 
things    pretty    much,  our    own,    from 


anticlines  to  diaphanous.  ^Vhatever 
it  was,  we  were  won  that  night  and 
became  a  complete  and  shameless  hero 
worshipper.  Unfortunately  we  weren't 
quiet  about  it  and  didn't  mind  tell- 
ing jjeople  what  we'd  say  to  Da\id 
and  what  he'd  say  to  us  when  we  met. 
Lhen  came  that  night. 

We  cjuietly  mo\etl  into  the  little 
studio  at  the  Merchandise  Mart  and 
found  ourselves  looking  at  him.  He 
was  sitting  on  his  leg,  tumljling  with 
his  too-loud  bo^v  tie,  and  making  fine 
\oices  in  the  night.  Though  the  ex- 
perience wasn't  exactly  as  \ve  planned 
it,  it  was  ooiu"  nicclv.  He  was  more 
Hollywood  and  less  tweedy  in  his  dress 
than  we  expected.  .\nd  instead  of 
rushing  up  to  him  and  shouting,  "I 
kno^^•  what  an  antitiline  is,  Da\e,  and 
I  can  spell  syncophant."  '\\'e  shvlv  held 
back  and  properh  emploxed  restraint. 
.After  the  show,  however,  we  couldn't 
resist  a  word  or  three  Avith  him.  ft 
^\■ent  a  little  awk-svardh  Avilh  us.  but 
at  least  we  got  to  say  that  ^ve  came 
from  his  home  to^\'n.  We  mo\ed  out 
into  the  night,  finding  oursehes 
e\entuall\  in  a  little  jazz  spot  that 
Garroway,  with  ^vhom  A\-e  had  this 
secret  rapport,  had  recommentk'd.  I'he 
music  turned  out  happih  to  be  as 
delicate  and  \i\ifving  (all  of  the  ped- 
antry is  his)  as  Da\e  promised.  \Vq 
emerged  from  the  bistro  and  dri\  ing 
home,    we   were   feeling   warm   about 
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"Why,  Geoi-fje.  y<>ii"rt'  iiol   feeling  yourself  loni<»litI" 

PURPLE    PARROT 


EYE   VIEW 


the  whole  thing.  Suddenly  we  felt 
cold.  It  seems  that  we  had  left  our 
topcoat  somewhere,  so  we  turned 
around  and  headed  downtown  to  re- 
cover it  and  then  ourselves. 

When  we  got  back  to  the  nightclub 
we  saw  young  Da\id  sipping  ale  and 
ignoring  his  beloved  music  in  giving 
his  entire  attention  to  a  neat  woman 
with  him.  We  took  that  in  oiu-  stride 
and  asked  the  manager  if  our  coat 
was  there.  It  wasn't  and  we  were  a 
little  put  oiu  aboiu  ha\ing  to  go  all 
the  way  to  the  Merchandise  Mart 
again.  In  order  to  avoid  an  unneces- 
sary trip  at  that  unreasonable  hour, 
we  decided  to  ask  Garroway  if  the 
studio  woidd  still  be  open.  We  ap- 
proached tjinetly  and  spoke  his  name. 
He  tinned,  saw  and  recognized  us 
and  turned  away,  saying  silently,  "Stop 
following  me.  Can't  you  see  I'm  busy?" 
Suddenly  in  a  flow,  oiu"  de\otion  went 
out  of  us,  and  we  got  tough,  forcing 
the  poor  man  to  give  us  a  moment. 
He  said  that  we  couldn't  get  back  into 
the  studio  and,  in  effect,  "Go  away. 
You  bother  me." 

We  went  back  any^vay  and  foinid 
our  coat.  Going  out  into  the  chill 
street,  our  heart  was  cold;  but  our 
bodv  i\as  warm. 


LOOK  UNDER  YOUR  SHIRT 

■\'Ve  never  in  the  past  had  any 
strong  misgivings  about  the  way  we 
dressed,  but  a  couple  of  conditions 
have  suddenly  converged  upon  us  and 
made  us  apprehensive.  One  of  these 
is  the  current  controversy  about  long 
skirts,  the  so-called  "new  look."  The 
other  is,  and  we  blush  to  say  it:  we 
are  having  an  affair.  Not  completely 
naive  about  such  things,  we  hasten  to 
say  that  the  T-Shirt  question  had 
crossed  otu"  horizon,  howe\er  cjuietly, 
some  months  ago.  Biu  we  admit  that 
it  didn't  appear  to  us  in  all  its  glow- 
ing terror  until  we  learned  how  im- 
portant this  "new  look"  business  was 
to  oin-  lady  friend.  Suddenly  we 
looked  down  at  oiu'  conservative 
sleeveless    undershirt    and    became 


ashamed.  Into  oiu'  mind  rushed 
qualms  about  our  romantic  appeal. 
The  T-shirt  had  a  quiet  coming 
into  its  o^\■n  as  a  male  imdergarment. 
Although  Navy  men  weren't  in  the 
majority  during  the  war,  there  were 
more  than  a  few  around  for  some 
lime,  especially  in  these  parts,  \\hat 
with  Great  Lakes,  Navy  Pier  and  all 
that  sort  of  thing.  Now  the  sea-going 
kind  has  always  been  cjuite  a  virile 
lo\er.  We  know  it.  .And  all  of  these 
boys,  some  with  neat  oflicer  blue  at- 
tire, wore  sleeves  luider  their  shirt 
slec\-es.  There's  no  den\'int(  that  Navv 


chests  got  around.  Unfortunately 
women  began  associating  T-shirts  with 
romance,  and  old-fashioned  under- 
shirts with  simian  khaki-clad  ser- 
geants. After  'V-J  Day,  the  War  Assets 
Administration  had  a  lot  of  these 
Na\y  skivvies  to  imload  and  probably 
talked  up  the  aphrodisiac  effect  of 
them. 

Oiu-  careless  early  thought  on  the 
subject  was  that  T-shirts  were  for 
tennis  players  and  truck  drivers.  Be- 
ing neither  in  the  evening,  we  clung 
to  oin-  straps  like  a  true  reactionary. 
(Continued  on  page  30) 


Vd  like  vou  to  meet  one  of  our  alums 
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THE  TALE  OF  A  SCHLUB 


By  H.  Gordon  Lewis 

Dear  Mrs.  Schlub, 

We  ha\'e  recei\ed  word  Ironi  the 
University  admissions  office  that  your 
son,  Louie,  has  been  admitted  as  a 
Ireshman.  As  president  of  the  Ipshi 
Pipshies,  I  feel  it  my  duty  to  impress 
upon  }ou  the  \ahie  of  these  formatixe 
years  in  liis  life. 

Next  to  passing  his  W^asserman,  the 
most  important  thing  in  a  yoimg  fresh- 
man's life  is  his  choice  of  fraternities, 
and  the  least  I  can  do  is  inform  you 
both  and  your  son  that  every  other 
fraternity  on  campus  is  nothing  more 
than  a  bunch  of  lous)-  bastards. 

Sincerely, 

Conger  T.  Schlag,  Pres. 

Ijjshi  Pi|)shi  frateriiit\ 


Dear  Louie, 

On  behalf  of  the  uni\ersitv,  let  me 
welcome  you:  and  on  behalf  of  the 
Ipshi  Pipshis,  let  me  say  that  we  just 
couldn't  ask  foi'  a  better  rushee  than 
you.  Won't  you  spend  a  pleasant  week 
with  us.  on  the  shores  of  beautiful 
Lake  Michigan?  Indoor  plumbing, 
outside  rooms,  and  all  that.  Free  beer, 
too.    And  in  Evanston! 

Please  look  us  up.  We'll  carry  your 
Ijags. 

Sincerely. 

Conger  T.  Schlag,  Pres. 

Ipshi  Pipshi  fraternity 

P.S.  I  understand  that  von  were  in- 
terscholastic  jackrolling  champion. 
The  Ipshi  Pijjshis  ha\e  xvon  tlic  Uni- 
x'ersity  jackrolling  cup  nine  \ears  run- 
ninsi-. 


Dear  Mother, 

So  far  I'm  having  a  great  time.  I 
ha\en't  registered  yet,  but  I  went  over 
to  the  library  and  stood  in  line  three 
limes  just  to  see  how  it  felt. 

The  Ipshi  Pipshis  are  a  gi-eat  bimch 
of  boys.  The\-  ha-\-e  two  men  on  the 
football  team,  an  assistant  telegraph 
editor  on  the  Daily  Shieve.  and  an  in 
Kiih  Mortar  Board  (whatever  that 
is)  .  One  of  them  ex  en  has  six  toes  on 
one  foot. 

Your    foxing   son. 
Louie 

P.S.  Conger  (I  call  e\en  him  by  his 
first  name)  xvas  right— the  Ipshi  Pip- 
shis aye  campus  jackrolling  cham- 
pions. 

-K         -K         -K 

Dear  Combustia, 

College  life  is  swell.  We're  having  a 
big  mixer  tonigln.  \\'ell,  I'm  a  little 
late,  so  I'll  say  so  long  for  now. 

Love. 
Louie. 

P.S.:  Nxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx  (\ou  knoxv 
what  that  means)  . 

-K         -k         -K 

Dear  Mother, 

I'xe  just  about  decided  to  pledge 
Ipshi  Pipshi.  If  I  pledge  right  awav, 
they'll  let  me  use  the  inside  water- 
closet,  and  the  fellow  with  elexen  toes 
xvill  be  my  roommate. 

The  fraternity  doesn't  believe  in 
dues,  but  there's  an  initiation  fee  of 
$400  and  a  cpiarterly  social  fee  of 
§97.50  (that  includes  two  infonnals  a 
quarter,  so  it's  not  so  bad)  that  I  have 
to  pay  before  they'll  give  me  mv  lug- 
gage back. 

\'(>iu'    losing    son. 
Louie 


Dear  Mrs.  Schlub, 

Om-  records  show  that  your  (son)  , 
Louis,  registered  for  classes  but  has 
not  vet  been  in  attendance.  Has  (he) 
retmned  home?  'We  are  unable  to  lo- 
cate hiiu  at  his  campus  address,  the 
Ipslii  I'ip'^hi  liduse.   They  ansx\"er  their 


Pa. 
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telephone    in   Armenian.     Please    ad- 
vise. 

Cramfull  O'Dungio,  B.A., 
A.B.,   M.A.,   T.D. 

University  Straphanger  and 
Counselor. 

-K        -K        • 

Dear  Mother, 

The  joke's  on  me!  Classes  have  been 
in  session  two  weeks  now.  The  Ipshi 
Pipshis  almost  died  laughing  wdien 
they  told  me  about  it.  They  don't  be- 
lieve in  pledge  duties,  so  they're  let- 
ting me  out  every  day  (except  Sun- 
day) between  8:28  and  3:22,  to  attend 
class. 

Your   loving   son, 

Louie. 
P.S.    I  have  to  learn  Armenian.    Are 
there  any  old  books  on  Armenian  syn- 
tax   lying    around    the    house    some- 
where? 

*        -K        -K 
Dear  Combustia, 
How  are  yon? 

Love, 
Louie. 

^        -K        -k 
Dear  Mother, 

Well,  I  did  it!  I  made  the  fraternity 
jackrolling  team.  We're  going  out  to- 
night to  practise. 

Classes  here  are  funny.    Everybody 
ignores   the  instructor  and  writes  in 
his  notebook.   I  wonder  what. 
Love, 
Louie 
P.S.   I  draw  pictures  in  mine. 

M        -^         M 
Dear  Mother, 

I  have  a  little  more  time  today.  The 
Ipshi  Pipshis  don't  believe  in  Hell 
Week.  Instead,  they  have  a  "Friend- 
ship Week,"  in  which  you're  supposed 
to  get  to  know  the  actives.  They  told 
us  to  wear  old  clothes  (probably  so 
that  we  wouldn't  feel  uncomfortable) 
and  not  to  go  to  class  this  week. 

Love, 

Louie 

-K        -K        ^ 

CITY  OF  EVANSTON 

POLICE  RECORD 

NAME:    Louis  Schlub 

OFFENSE:  Acting  suspicious  on  Sher- 
man Avenue.  Says  he  was 
counting  number  of  win- 
dowpanes     in     Evanston— 


part    of    fraternity    initia- 
tion. 
DISPOSITION:   Turned  over  to  Uni- 
versity psychiatrist. 

-K         *         -K 
Dear  Mrs.  Schlub, 

I  am  writing  to  you  in  connection 
with  a  recent  episode  your  (son)  had 
with  the  Evanston  police.  If  this  of- 
fense reciu's  twice  more,  he  is  liable  to 
suspension  and  a  $12.00  extra  activity 
fee. 

Cramfull  O'Dungio,  B.A.,  A.B., 

M.A.,  T.D. 
LIniversity  Fishmonger  and  Comp- 
troller, etc. 

M         ^         M 


d(^r 


NORTHWESTERN  UNIVERSITY 
RECORD  OF:    Louis  Schlub 
FALL  quarter,  /947 
English  A  (4)  C- 

Poli.  Sci.  (4)  Inc. 

History  A  (4)  Dropped 

Economics  A    (4)  Dropped 

■^         M         M 
Dear  Mother, 

I'm  sorry  I  haven't  written  for  a 
while.  I've  been  busy  with  finals. 

I'm  now  a  full  fledged  Ipshi  Pipshi. 
Our  pin  is  solid  gold-plate  affair,  with 
"Hooch  Inspector"  on  the  front  and 
initials  on  the  back.  Mine  has  the  ini- 
tials T.S.  All  the  boys  are  going  out 
tonight,  and  I'm  invited  along.  I  won- 
der  how  the  place  looks  at  night  from 
the  outside. 

Your  loving  son, 
Louie 

-K        ->c        -K 
Dear  Combustia, 

I'm  sorry  I  didn't  ^vrite  sooner. 
Finals. 

L., 

L. 

(Continued  on  page  23) 


down  memory 
lane  .... 

.  .  .  WITH  DAVE  BREGER,  one 
time  editor-in-chief  of  the  Purple 
Parrot,  and  now  famous  cartoonist 
of  the  "Mr.  Breger"  strip.  Looking 
back  on  his  "twenty-three  skidoo" 
days,  he  sighs, 

"We  were  a  smooth  bunch  of 
dopes  in  my  collegiate  time — 1927-3L 
I  shudder  when  I  look  back  at  my- 
self and  fellow  students  in  contrast 
to  the  collegiates  of  today.  Naturally, 
like  all  generations  of  college  stu- 
dents we  regarded  ourselves  as  his- 
tory's end  product  of  worldliness. 
Only  we  were  extra  good  at  it  be- 
cause we  were  so  wonderfully  naive 
by  today's  standards.  We  never  re- 
alized that  we  were  simply  reflecting 
the  extreme  isolationism  of  the  na- 
tion. For  that,  may  we  be  forgiven 
our  dumbness. 

"College  life  then  was  a  fairyland 
unto  itself.  The  World  outside  the 
campus  was  something  vulgar  set 
aside  for  the  future,  like  raising  a 
family.  We  were  about  as  social  con- 
scious or  politically  interested  as  rab- 
bits. Of  course,  we  were  violently 
social  conscious  of  each  other  and 
vigorously  interested  in  the  frater- 
nity and  sorority  politics  of  the  day. 
Occasionally  we  did  become  aware 
of  government  of,  for  and  by  the 
people  in  the  outside  world  by  devot- 
ing an  issue  of  the  Purple  Parrot  to 
poking  riotous  fun  at  Chicago's  poli- 
tics while  delicately  holding  our 
noses.  Our  interest  in  national  poli- 
tics was  limited  to  an  accurate 
knowledge  of  who  was  President 
and  which  party  he  belonged  to.  Of 
our  interest  and  knowledge  of  for- 
eign affairs,  I  will  charitably  say 
nothing. 

"As  I  look  back  to  the  campus  of 
my  time  I  see  it  as  a  sort  of  blissful 
concentration  camp,  cut  off  from  the 
world  (by  choice  of  course)  and  thus 
concentrating  all  human  energies  to 
self-sufficient  activities  and  inter- 
ests. It  may  have  taken  a  world-wide 
catastrophe  to  make  the  collegiates 
of  today  so  sharply  aware  of  the 
world  outside  the  campus,  but  what- 
ever it  was  they  are  by  far  the  wiser 
now  than  we  were." 


^Jjaue  (IS re 
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()\V  MANY  do  you  have 
Iclt?"  he  asked  her. 

'Foil)-,  five,— six,"  she  answered, 
smiling.  "Will  you  hit  some  of  them 
oui  lor  me?" 

"Hell  no.  You're  doing  fine.  Pre- 
tend like  you're  sweeping  up  the  ball," 
he  told  her.  "Pretend  like  you  have  a 
broom  instead  oE  a  golf  club.  Just 
like  \'ou're  sweeping  it  up." 


"I'd  probably  do  better  with  a 
broom,"  she  said. 

The  young  man  moved  several  feet 
ort  the  rubber  driving-mat  and 
watched  her.  There  was  such  a  perfect 
grace  in  her,  such  a  free,  relaxed  mo- 
tion. It  made  him  laugh,  though,  to 
see  her  swing  at  a  golf  ball.  For  all  her 
rhythm,  she  couldn't  do  more  than 
boimce  it  a  few  feet  off  the  tee.    .A.nd 
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by  Fred  Gordon 

when  she  did  better  than  that,  say, 
forty  or  fifty  feet,  she'd  say  to  him, 
very  seriously,  "Danny,  I  think  I've 
got  it  now.  I  think  I'm  catching  on." 
Then,  almost  invariably,  she'd  dub  the 
next  few  balls  and  curse  them  with 
tiny  lip  motions  as  they  rolled  out  and 
disturbed  the  September  dust. 

Finally,  he  asked,  "Almost  through, 
Nick?" 

"I  was  through  before  I  started." 
"Leave   the   clubs  here.    There's   a 
guy  picks  'em  up." 

Both  of  them  walked  back  towards 
ihe  car,  swinging  their  joined  hands  as 
freely  as  children  coming  Irome  from 
school,  glancing  at  the  row  of  golfers 
(lit ting  tremendously  and  amateur- 
ishly. 

"They're  not  so  hot,  either,"  she 
said. 

"Of  course  not." 

He  opened  the  door  of  the  old  coupe 
and  slid  in  first.    "You  know."  he  ex- 
claimed, "that  really  knocked  me  out." 
"That's  why   I   could   irever   marry 
you,"  she  said.    "No  endurance." 

He  snorted  and  laughed  and  put 
his  head  on  her  lap.  His  long  legs  were 
tlangling  througli  the  open  window. 
'Tm  bushed."  he  said  again.  ".Scratch 
mv  neck." 

"And  I  always  thought  vou  were 
such  a  big  strong  ox.  That's  another 
reason  you  and  I  coulct  never  get 
along—" 

"Down  a  little."  he  said, 
"—you  lie.  Remember  the  da\  vou 
fixed  the  flat,  coming  in  from  Mihvau- 
kee?  You  told  me  you  were  an  ox, 
Danny?  Remember,  while  you  were 
looking  for  the  jack,  you  said  if  you 
didn't  find  it,  you'd  lift  the  car  up 
\ourself?" 

"You  stopped  scratching."  he  said. 
She  began  again,  running  her  fingers 
lightlv  over  the  back  of  his  neck,  and 
he  said.  "That  was  ■vv'hen  I  was  young. 
1  was  trving  to  impress  you."  He  sat 
up  suddcnh  and  took  a  pack  of  ciga- 
rettes from  his  pocket.  He  lit  two  and 
handed  one  to  her.  Then,  after  a  few 
{C.nnt'nuicd  on  page  26) 
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Miss  Aline  Neal  and  four  of  the  Quiz  Kids  snapped  during  Miss   Neal's  visit  to  the  broadcast  to  receive  her  award  for  having  been 
chosen  the  outstanding  teacher  of   1947.    Miss  Neal  was  honored  by  the  Best  Teacher  committee  headed  by  Dr.  Paul  A.  Witty  of 

the   Northwestern    facultv. 


ON  JUNE  EIGHTH  of  this  year, 
Miss  Aline  Neal,  a  fourth  grade 
teacher  from  Jackson,  Mississippi,  had 
the  thrill  of  her  life.  She  was  a  guest 
on  the  Quiz  Kids  program. 

Toward  the  end  of  the  program, 
Miss  Neal  received  a  check  for  |2,500 
from  Charles  S.  Beardsley,  chairman 
of  the  board  of  the  Miles  Laboratories 
company.  The  check  was  Miss  Neal's 
prize  for  having  been  selected  "The 
Best  Teacher  of  1947." 

The  idea  for  a  contest  to  find  the 
best  teacher  in  the  country  originated 
with  John  Lewellen,  program  director 
of  the  Quiz  Kids.  However,  the  plan 
to  make  the  selection  was  suggested 
by  Dr.  Paul  A.  Witty,  a  professor  of 
education  here  at  Northwestern. 

Dr.  Witty  thought  that  the  best 
thing  was  to  have  high  school  and 
grammar  school  students  themselves 
write  a  letter  on  the  "Teacher  Who 
Has  Helped  Me  Most."  Dr.  Witty 
thought  and  other  outstanding  educa- 
tors agi-eed  that  the  children  them- 
selves were  the  best  judges  of  good 
teaching.  The  contest  was  also  seen  as 
a  source  of  \aluable  material  for  the 
training  of  teachers. 

In  January  1946  Dr.  Witty  an- 
nounced the  first  contest  over  the  air. 
The  rules  were  extremely  simple.  Any 
high  school  or  grammar  school  student 
could  write  a  letter  aboiu  any  teacher 
he  or  she  had  had.  The  one  restriction 


was  that  the  person  written  about  still 
had  to  be  teaching  school. 

The  prize  for  the  best  letter  was  one 
himdred  dollars.  Second  prize  was 
fifty  dollars,  and  each  of  the  writers  of 
the  next  one  htmdred  best  letters  was 
to  receive  $10. 

The  teacher  who  was  selected  as 
the  country's  best  was  to  be  awarded 
a  prize  of  2,500  dollars  to  be  used  for 
ad\anced  study  in  any  school  in  the 
coimtry.  The  second  best  teacher  was 
to  be  given  $1,500.  That  was  in  the 
first  contest,  but  in  this  year's  contest 
the  .SI, 500  was  broken  into  a  second, 
third,  and  fourth  place  award  of  $500 
each. 

The  prize  money  and  the  costs  of 
running  the  contest  are  shared  equally 
by  Louis  G.  Cowan,  owner  of  the 
Quiz  Kids  program,  and  the  Miles 
Laboratories,    the   program's   sponsor. 

In  the  1946  contest.  Dr.  Witty  was 
chairman  of  the  "Best  Teacher"  com- 


mittee. The  rest  of  the  committee  was 
Dr.  Ralph  W.  Tyler,  chairman  of  the 
department  of  education  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Chicago,  and  the  Re\ .  Dr. 
Philip  S.  Moore,  Dean  of  the  Gradu- 
ate School  of  Notre  Dame  LIniversity. 

This  year.  Dr.  Willard  Olson,  pro- 
fessor of  education  and  psychology 
and  director  of  Research  in  Child  De- 
velopment at  the  University  of  Mich- 
igan replaced  Dr.  Tyler  on  the  com- 
mittee. 

In  the  first  contest  in  1946,  14,000 
letters  came  into  the  studios.  In  1947 
many  thousands  more  than  that 
poiu'ed  through  the  mails.  Natiu-allv, 
the  committee  itself  cotdd  not  read  all 
the  letters  so  assistants  in  the  depart- 
ment of  education  at  Northwestern 
read  and  selected  the  best  500  letters. 

Then,  the  committee  read  those  let- 
ters. From  the  500  they  picked  100 
best.    Then   field  was   narro^ved  still 

(Continued  nn   pnge  2S) 
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iX  HIS  IS  ONE  VIEWPOINT  on  a 
lashion  season  so  debatable  that  even 
the  men  are  talking  about  it!  Not 
often  do  we  have  a  complete  new 
cycle  ot  fashion,  ^\'e  have  one  now. 
It  is  a  fashion  ol  profusion.  The  new 
clothes  are  so  abimdant,  varied  and 
intriguing  that  you  have  the  oppor- 
tunity of  a  lifetime  to  dress  to  suit 
your  own  looks,  likes  and  life.  Take 
the  much  discussed  hemline  for  in- 
stance. 

"To  Be  or  Not  to  Be" 

AVhat  about  those  terrible  long 
skirts?  Are  they  here  to  stay?  "Well, 
for  a  spell.  And  may  I  point  out  that 
terrible  is  the  wrong  adjective.  The 
right  word  is  charming  or  kidy-like. 
After  five  years  of  L-85  restrictions  on 
hemlines  and  yardage  in  skirts  the 
swing  is  definitely  toward  the  idtra- 
fcmininc.  We  oin-selves  will  look  back 
on  the  war  years  and  laugh  at  the 
severe  lines,  broad  shoulders,  and  knee- 
length  hems.  Most  of  the  girls  on 
campus  right  now  arc  expressing  the 
opinion  that  today's  silhouette  is  a 
more  graceful  one.  It  is  an  important 
part  of  this  new  trend  toward  elegance. 
Fifty  years  ago  today  the  skirt  lengths 
were  like  this:  "At  two  years,  little 
girls  wear  their  skirt  lengths  to  the 
instep:  at  three  years,  the  skirts  are 
shortened  to  the  knee,  and  from  that 
age  on,  lengthened  one  inch  every 
year."  This  season,  tailored  street 
clothes  ranges  from  fourteen  to  fifteen 
inches  from  the  floor.  Afternoon  and 
evening  dresses  can  even  take  a  plunge 


down  to  twelve.  The  new  length  is 
definitely  a  controversial  subject,  but 
it's  only  a  matter  of  time  before  it 
becomes  a  part  of  everyone's  ward- 
robe. 

Take  It  or  Leave  It 

The  gals  are  disgusted.  What  ihe\ 
want  to  know  is:  what  is  the  fashion 
industry  trying  to  put  over  on  us? 
Will  we  \\2i\c  to  buy  a  whole  new 
wardrobe  for  college  this  year?  I  say 
no.  There  arc  changes,  but  not  radical 
ones.  For  example,  coats  will  be  longer, 
just  a  bit  longer  than  the  dress  to 
assure  co\ering  it.  Coats  are  fuller 
too,  in  order  that  they  may  be  -(vorn 
with  a  flare,  like  the  rest  of  this  sea- 
son's clothes.  The  new  hooded  models 
may  be  found  everywhere.  At  Dore 
Modes  and  Lord's  of  Evanston  there 
are  many  lovely  ones,  some  lined  with 
beaver  or  fox  for  that  lush  effect. 

Paradox 

Yes,  that's  it.  'While  hemlines  for 
dastime  wear  are  plummeting  down- 
ward, e\cning  go^\•ns  are  climbing 
right  up  above  the  ankles  and  leally 
look  like  party  dresses  shoidd.  These 
arc  especially  lovely  for  dancing,  when 
worn  with  slim  French  heels  in  ink\ 
black  suede  or  satin  dyed  to  match. 
Fhe  long  gowns,  of  course,  will  still 
be  right  for  our  plush  affairs.  De- 
signers have  borrowed  treasiu'es  from 
many  pericxls,  and  in  many  cases  have 
recaptmed  the  richness  of  the  late 
Victorian  period  by  the  use  of  gleam- 
ing fabrics.  Charles  Stevens  is  dis- 
playing some  lo\ely  ankle-length 
gowns  in  satin  and  taffeta  and  also  a 
selection  of  lame  and  \elvet  full  length 
dresses  that  are  just  right  for  the 
Jimior  Prom  or  the  Nav\  Ball.  Sil- 
houettes, like  beautiful  women,  aie  all 
differciu,  from  the  slim  cohunn  ol 
]:)leats  to  the  bell  owr  crinoline. 

Exterior  Decora ji 0)1 

This  isn't  the  Belter  Homes  and 
CJardeus  magazine  that  I'm  \vriiing 
for.  I'm  only  talking  about  those 
small  supposedly  insignificant  items 
:\hich  mean  so  mucli  in  roundinu  olf 


your  new  costumes.  Take  for  instance 
leg  interest,  perrenial  subject  of  con- 
versation about  campus.  Have  you 
males  noticed  the  beautiful  dark,  lus- 
trous new  shades  of  nylon  stockings 
displayed  so  curvaceouslv  in  the  south 
cpiads?  They  flatter  the  legs,  blend 
Avith  the  dress  and  are  so  very,  ^•erv, 
new.  Falk  about  yoiu'  Finlan's  Rain- 
bo^\',  wait  until  you  see  all  the  yellow, 
red,  green,  maroon,  and  purple  stock- 
ings -ivorn  on  cold  days  this  \\inter. 
Nuff  said. 

Feet  and  ankles  have  a  new  obliga- 
tion to  look  pretty  with  hemlines 
coming  their  ivay.  Toes  are  slim  and 
pointed,  heels  and  are  verv  French. 
The  opera  pump,  a  classic  favorite,  is 
again  \ery  much  in  the  spotlight,  and 
if  you  really  ^vant  to  be  ultra,  why 
not  try  it  in  black  satin  for  after  five 
wear.  As  you'\e  probably  already 
guessed,  open  toes  and  the  flat  heel 
are  definitely  out  of  fashion. 

To  Top  It  All 

Hats  are  new,  too.  You'll  see  everv- 
thing  from  a  new  \crsion  of  the  bimny 
hug  to  Dache's  cloche  sitting  on  top 
of  your  cmiv  locks.  And  b\  the  wav, 
those  curly  locks  and  flving  manes 
will  fit  better  into  that  new  look  if 
they're  fitted  close  to  the  head  like  a 
^\•e\\  burnished  cap.  Howe\'er,  the 
shoulder  length  bob  is  also  climbino- 
rapidi\   back  into  style. 

Femme  Fatale 

Straight  lines  are  the  thino  of  the 
past.  Fhe  roinided  contour  is  definite- 
Iv  in,  aided  by  the  new  soft  shoulders, 
the  nipped-in  waistline,  and  \ery  e\i- 
dent  accentuated  hips,  seeit  on  so  manv 
of  the  new  go^\ns. 

Your  Clothes  Arc  Aiixbod\'s  Guess 

\ou  cati  be  sure  that  \ou  will  be 
right  in  the  lenier  of  the  fashion  spot- 
light this  Near,  if  you  can  juvt  make 
some  one  stop  and  look  at  \ou  long 
enough  to  make  a  guess  at  \our  new 
ensemble.  But  A\h\  for  all  these  sillv 
talk  about  fashion?  You  just  go  your 
own  sweet  wav! 
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WILDCAT 

by  Bob  Voigts 


BOB  VOIGTS  reiiirns  to  Korth- 
western  as  head  football  coach  with  a 
more  diverse  athletic  background  than 
most  athletes  can  claim.  Both  as  a 
player  and  coach  he  has  been  identified 
u'ith  chain pionshi j)  teams. 

.■it  Evanston  high  scfiool  Bob  played 
on  six  championship  teams,  two  eacli 
in  baseball,  basketball,  and  football. 
.4s  a  sophomore  at  Northwestern  in 
193(1  he  held  down  a  regular  tackle 
spot  on  the  team  that  icon  tlie  Big  Ten 
title.  In  1938  lie  was  named  to  the  first 
All-American  football  team. 

For  two  years  J'oigts  zcas  co-coach 
at  Illinois  W'esleyan  with  Don  Heap, 
present  Wildcat  backfield  coach,  and 
both  years  their  teams  xcon  conference 
titles.  While  in  the  Nat'y,  he  icorked 
under  Paul  Brown  in  coaching  two 
outstanding  seroice  elevens.  Last  sea- 
son he  operated  as  line  coach  of  the 
Cleveland  Broxuns.  champion  of  tlie 
All-American    professional   league. 

■it     M     ■¥. 

n-'.l-'ORE  diseubsing  our  1917  root- 
ball  team,  I  would  like  to  take  thi^  op- 
portunity to  tell  you  what  a  pleasure 
it  is  for  me  to  be  back  at  Northwestern 
again.  E\anston  is  home  to  me  as  I 
attended  grade  school  and  high  school 
here  before  entering  the  University, 
and  it  is  here  that  m\'  life  long  friends 
live. 

The  coaching  stall  which  Ave  ha\e 
a-^sembled  is  also  com])osecl  largely  of 
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North^vcstern  men.  John  Kovatch. 
line  coach,  and  Don  Heap,  backfield 
coach,  were  fellow  teammates  of  mine 
in  college.  'Waldo  Fisher,  end  coach, 
has  been  a  member  of  tlie  coaching 
stafi  since  he  graduated  from  Xorth- 
western  in  1928.  Dutch  Lonborg.  as- 
sistant backfield  coach,  has  been  coach 
of  the  basketball  team  for  over  twenty 
years,  and  we  can  overlook  the  little 
matter  of  lais  being  a  graduate  of  the 
Uni\ersity  of  Kansas.  The  stafi  is 
rounded  out  by  Bob  CiifTord,  fresh- 
man coach,  a  graduate  of  Colorado 
State. 

Shortly  after  my  arrival  in  Evanston 
last  spring.  Athletic  Director  Ted 
Paysuer  handed  me  a  copy  of  our 
1947  schedule.  I  must  confess  tfiat 
my  first  glimpse  of  those  nine  games 
ga\e  me  a  weak  feeling,  and  subse- 
quent glimpses  haven't  altered  tliat 
feeling.  This  schedule  is  typical  of 
Northwestern  football  schedules  of 
recent  years,  but  usually  there  has 
been  at  least  one  game  in  ivhich  a 
coach  could  experiment  w^ith  reser\es, 
a  sort  of  "breather"  as  it  were;  sucli 
is  not  the  case  this  year. 

Since  the  start  of  fall  practice,  we 
have  continually  pointed  out  to  the 
squad  the  importance  of  physical  con- 
ditioning in  preparation  for  such  a 
rioorous  schedule.  The  bovs  ha\e 
worked  hard  in  this  respect  and  1  am 
confident  that  you  will  see  a  ^vell  con- 
ditioned  team   on   the  field   this   fall. 

We  ha\e  had  a  luunber  of  problems 
in  preparing  for  the  coming  season. 
Tlie  loss  of  such  fine  players  as  Bill 
I\y,  Buckets  Hirsch.  \'ic  Schwall.  and 
Dick  Conncrs  from  last  year's  scjuad 
has  left  big  gaps  to  fill. 

One  of  the  principle  concerns  this 
\ear  has  been  the  cpiarterback  posi- 
tion, where  we  are  still  siri\ing  to 
select  the  best  of  foin-  incli\  icluals. 
Ta\o  of  the  leading  candidates  at  this 
|)ositi(>n,  Jim  Farrar  of  the  1945  team, 
and    Don    Buison   ol    last    xear's   team. 


did  not  take  part  in  spring  practice. 
Since  our  T-formation  \aries  consid- 
erable from  that  used  b\  ■  Coacli  Wal- 
dorf  last  year,  both  Farrar  and  Bur- 
son  ha\e  had  to  start  from  scratcli  this 
fall.  Close  behind  these  two  are  Lloyd 
Hawkinson  and  Pat  Keefe  who  figure 
to  help  us  a  lot  this  fall. 

The  halfback  positions  appear  to 
be  in  capable  hands.  At  left  half  is 
Frank  Aschenbrenner.  a  good  pla\er 
for  Northwestern  last  vear  and  we 
lic3pe  an  even  better  plaxer  this  year. 
Frank  has  been  handicapped  by  in- 
juries in  practice  but  he  is  expected 
to  be  fully  recovered  ivhen  the  season 
gets  underwav. 

Right  halfback  will  be  handled  by 
.Art  Murakowski  a\4io  played  fullback 
last  year.  Because  of  the  loss  of  \'ic 
Schwall  and  Dick  Conners,  this  posi- 
tion was  left  vacant  and  made  it  nec- 
essary to  shift  a  man  to  this  spot. 
Murakowski  w-as  the  player  selected 
and  he  has  done  an  excellent  job.  Art 
is  a  powerful  runner,  as  those  who  saw 
him  play  last  fall  will  testify,  and  we 
are  counting  on  him  to  be  just  as 
effectixe  at  right  half  as  he  "ivas  at  full- 
back. 

Behind  Miuakovvski  is  Tom  W'orth- 
ington,  a  reserAC  last  vear:  Jim  Hol- 
land who  was  shifted  from  end:  and 
Ed  Tunnicliff  ^vho  played  on  the  "B" 
team  last  fall.  -\11  three  should  make 
fine  replacements  at  this  position  and 
thev  \\ill  uiuloidatedlv  see  much  action 
I  hi',  fall. 

There  are  three  fullback  candidates 
an\(TOe  oi  v\liom  has  the  potential 
abilitv  to  do  a  good  job.  Richey 
Graham,  a  reser\  e  last  year.  is.  at  this 
writing,  a  little  ahead  of  the  other 
i\\c).  Ralpli  Everist  and  Gasper  Perri- 
cone,  but  the  edge  is  slight.  Graham 
and  E\erist  are  more  the  elusi\e  type 
1)1  fidlback  while  Perricone  is  more 
of  a  power  runner,  ^\'e  midoubtedly 
will  ha\e  occasion  to  use  all  three 
(Continued  on  page  21) 
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Souik  Quads 
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Dressed  in  their  "rushin"  "  best — note  new 
fashionable,  longggger  skirts — these  inno- 
cent young  things  are  off  to  impress  and 
be  impressed  by  NU's  sororities. 
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Rushees  make  with  the  laughter  at  informal 
parties,  above,  while  their  Greek  hostesses 
make  with  the  entertainment.  Yes,  it  is 
true  what  they  say  .  .  .  Rush  Week  IS  hell 
on  hose. 


(Above)  No,  it's  not  a 
kick  line  from  last  year's 
WAA-MU  show.  These  co- 
eds are  the  hard  workin' 
Pan-Hell  mail  box  represen- 
tatives who  serve  as  liaison 
between  rushees  and  sorori- 
ties. 


(At  Left)  Cominq  up  from 
heaven,  these  rushees  still 
have  formal  parties  and 
then  hours  of  suspense  be- 
Fore  they  conclude,  *  Rushin' 
is  putting   it  mildly." 


(Above)  Not  even  Parrot  photographer  Mallory 
— the  only  man  to  come  thro'  sorority  rush  week 
— alive — could  explain  this  bit  of  original  humor. 
But  the  rushees  loved  it  .  .  .  which  proves  there's 
no  accounting  for  the  critic's  taste. 
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:Soiik  QuoAi 


The  stalwart  examples  of  man- 
hood at  right  are  being  as- 
signed bed,  bread,  and  bath 
at  the  NU  fraternities.  The 
fellow  in  the  background  is 
well  loaded,  but  not  in  the 
usual  North  Quad  manner. 
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(Above)  Look,  gals!  Men, 
men,  and  more  men.  Pardon 
us  while  we  shriek  gladly.  No, 
not  a  shot  of  mass  induction, 
■    but    the     l-F    convocation     for 

Vy  North   Quad's  rushees. 
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/  •'"  -A  ^^^  "Have  you  met  ..."  and  if  he  hasn't,  he  will.  What  would 
Rush  Week  be  without  the  old  stand-by — the  beloved  and 
bethumbed  scrapbooksl    (At  Left) 

(Lower  Left)  You're  absolutely  right.  This  is  a  picture  of  more 
men.  These  are  being  duly  impressed  by  the  entertainment 
provided  by  their  Greek  hosts,  or  maybe  the  food  made  them 
sleepy. 
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(At  Right)  Dinner  on  the  deck 
,  ,  .  truly  an  appetizing  idea 
enjoyed  by  North  Quad  rushees 
and  active  alike. 
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[Below]  Lifeguards  and  bathing  beauties  made 
life  by  the  Lake  more  enjoyable  than  life  in  the 
classroom.    Take  a  gander  at  what  we  mean! 


^ 


(Above)  Despite  the 
session,  Pat  Henline 
Summer  Session,"  an 
photographer. 


hot  weather  that  plagued  the  summer 
k^lpha  Phi,  who  was  crowned  "Miss 
i^ourt  look  glamorous  for  the  Parrot 


(Below)  Buddy  Young  slept  here! 
out  at  Dyche   Stadium,   the   Illinois 
rubdown. 


iter  a  strenuous  practice 
.all-star  relaxes  under  a 
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(Below)  Is  it  true  what  they  say?  Can  one  really 
take  a  course  in  Boat  rowing  in  the  summer  ses- 
sion? Here  you  see  photographic  proof.  The 
girls  are  just  auditing  the  coursed  SiSSNk 
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PrRPLE  PEOPLE 


kXD  ONCE  AGAIN  Purple  Pco- 
jjle  are  A\'ithin  Northwestern's  poison- 
ivy  co\ered  walls.  Duke  Miller  has  re- 
turned, and  we  are  glad.  He  was  in 
New  York,  \ou  know,  and  he  ^vas  re- 
elected chairman  of  the  Collegiate 
United  Nations.  Nip-Ups?  .\nd  A. 
Rae  Wonible  is  biisy  again  with  W'aa- 
Mu  after  working  her  siuiinicr  awa\ 
at  Lake  Taho,  California.  Dave  Ami- 
bruster  got  a  tan  and  some  ]3oison-i\) 
on  Michigan  beaches  as  a  life  guartl. 
And  a  certain  Gamma  Phi  returned 
u'ith  f\\'o  .SAE  pins,  and  the  two  boys 
are  good  friends,  too.  .41Iyn  Baum  took 
a  lot  of  pictiu'es  this  stnnmer,  all  o\er 
those  parts  .  .  .  was  gone  a  feiv  niomhs. 
.And  our  May  Queen  Nan  Robertson 
traveled  all  over  the  West,  was  ar- 
rested for  speeding  in  .Sjsarks,  Ne\ada, 
had  cocktails  and  a  buffet  supper  at 
Atwater  Kent's  in  Los  Angeles,  and 
then  was  notified  that  she  was  elected 
to  the  executi\e  board  of  Theta  .Sigma 
Phi,  national  journalism  sorority  .  .  . 
as  student  representative  at  large. 

Chuck  Lawrie.  Phi  Mu  Alpha  went 
to  New  York  with  a  Wisconsin  band  to 
the  American  Legion  con\ention.  He 
was  proud  to  see  his  picture  later  in 
LIFE,  or  rather,  his  left  elbow  and 
left  leg.  Phi  Gam  Frank  Hussey  \a- 
cationed  in  Sweden  and  Switzerland. 
Paul  Lynde  dieted  and  lost  57  pounds, 
while  friend  Char  Lubotsky  gained 
three.  She  says  she's  quite  proud  of 
Paul.  Char  spent  her  summer  singing 
over  the  radio  at  Milwaukee,  twice  a 
week.  Marty  Sheppard,  Thcta  prexy, 
went  to  summer  school,  and  so  did 
Tom  Brewer,  who  gave  her  his  Sig  Chi 
pin.     Incidentally,     the     Thetas    are 


furious  due  to  the  fact  that  a  recent 
sur\ey  shelved  more  Sig  pins  on  .Mjjha 
Phi  bosoms!  For  \ariation,  Dorothy 
Fineron,  Alpha  Phi,  ^vears  an  Alpha 
Delt  pin  from  Bob  Smith. 

Tex  Curtiss  seems  to  have  lost  his 
head  o\er  \acation.  Sisters  of  Lou 
Gimbel,  AXO  to  wlrom  fie  was  pinned 
at  one  time,  say  that  he  has  made  "a 
jK'rfect  ass"  of  himself  trying  to  win 
her  back. 

Holly  Frost  entertained  a  few  Thcta 
sisters,  among  them  Joan  Johnson  and 
Pat  Louis,  at  her  home  in  Maine. 
.Vlpha  Chi  Fran  Eriokson  was  elected 
Queen  of  the  82nd  Airborne  division 
at  their  annual  ball.  S-\E  Chuck  Purcell 
no  longer  sees  much  of  Ruth  Deutsch. 

Delta  Gamma  Carol  'Warner  went  U) 
California.  It's  rumored  that  site  was 
there  for  a  screen  test  ivith  the  Disney 
studios.     Friend    Sue    Scott,    however, 

refused  to  say  'what  she  did. 

Jack    Stolle    repinned    Skippy    Betcher 

with  his  Alpha  Delt  pin:  about  the 
29th  lime  thev'\e  passed  it  back  and 
forth.  Bill  Kreutz  spent  his  summer  at 
school  at  the  L'.  of  Mexico,  studying? 
SAE  Bob  Wright  went  to  Eagle's  Mere, 
Pa.,  foi  a  nine  week  summer  theatre 
session:  had  parts  in  fi\e  plays,  among 
them  being  a  Romeo  in  the  cla.ssic, 
also  appeared  in  Willo^v  Branches,  a 
play  written  especially  tor  the  com- 
pany's \isiting  actress.  \'al  Chao,  the 
Helen  Hayes  of  China.  Glenn  Church. 
Deke,  the  former  dirt  spreader  for  the 
Daily,  played  summer  stock  with  the 
Chicago  Upto^vn  players  at  Lake  Ge- 
neva: played  Dunois  the  Bastard,  in 
Joan  of  Lorraine,  ma)  open  in  Chi- 
cago in  the  same  play.  Opening  nighi 
friends  sent  him  a  feiv  slices  of  ham. 

Delta  D  D  Janet  Copeland.  the  laugli 
ing  girl  of  N.  U.,  -^vent  to  visit  her 
sister  at  a  small  to^\■n  in  Iowa.  While 
there  she  was  made  judge  in  the  selec- 
tion of  the  County  Fair's  Corn  Queen. 

Three  Phi  DeltS,  Humphrey  Sullivan. 

Don  Holbert,  and  the  late  president, 
John  Graham,  took  a  long  canoe  trip 
in  Canada  after  summer  school.  I'hen 
Sidli  ga\e  his  pin  to  Mike  Brown,  after 
presuasion!  Bemie  Butler  ^vas  in  sum- 
mer school  too.  and  still  eludes  all  the 
boys  on  campus.  But  vou  reallv  should 


ha\e  seen  her  in  that  A\hite  bathing 
suit  she  flashed  on  the  Phi  Psi  pier. 
Dana  Olson.  Mortar  Board  and  KD. 
spent  most  of  her  summer  hours  with 
Roy   Dillon. 

The  Alpha  Phis  and  the  Dekes  be- 
tairie  tired  of  their  old  names  during 
a  bout  out  at  the  "35."  -Mary  Lou 
Schroeder,  \  isiting  her  friend  Moose 
Dunn,    became    "Flossy,"    and    Moose, 

"Floid.  "      Ann    Friewald    is    now    "Bub- 

liles":  Denny  'V^right  is  "Crvstal,"  Ann 

Stewart,  'Fifl,"  and  Carol  "Halo"  Stan- 
dish  ga\e  old  friend  AI  Kemper  the 
name  "Hoiman." 

From  the  Delt  house  Mart  Sand  cra\e 
a    pin    to    Lee    Simspon.     Alpha    Tau 

Omega  Chuck  Veenstra  aa.\e  his  tO 
.Vl]Xtha  Gam  Helen  Sinclair.  Betty  Atter- 
berry  and  Tom  Traemer  Avere  married 
in  September,  both  returning  to 
school. 

North^s-estern  for  its  prettv  girls!  In 
the  case  of  Nancy  Nordholm  we  agree. 
Nancy  was  a  teen  age  \'arga  girl.  She 
used  to  ]3ose  for  him  ivhen  he  drew 
those  decorations  for  Esquire  calen- 
dars. 

Bonnie  Kistner  took  a  Sig  Chi  pin 
Irom  Don  Davidson,  but  not  the  Don 
Davidson  that  Triple  Dee  Mary  Kieth 
knows  so  well.  The  latter  Don  made 
himself  a  mint  this  summer  by  selling 
ice-cream  at  a  stand  on  Skokie  road. 

-\noiher  A'FO  ]3in  went  out.  This 
one  to  Ginny  Hooper.  Kappa  Delt.  The 
.\TO,  and  president  also.  Bill  Johnson. 
Going  (he  other  wav.  Kappa  Sigma 
Dick  Ray  again  \vears  his  o^\-n  pin,  the 
one  that  Phyllis  Hughes  once  \\ore. 

Jean  Helsing,  Alpha  Xi,  received  a 
Gar  Wood  speedboat  for  her  birthday 
tins  summer,  spent  many  hours  cruis- 
ing aroinid  Lake  Geneva  with  her  pin- 
mate,  'Will  Braker.  Alpha  DeltS  Bob 
Hinman  and  Pete  Heller  pinned,  re- 
S])ecti\elv  Chris  Austelle  and  Bonnie 
Bloom. 

AW  wish  we'd  been  at  the  Phi  Gam 
house  dining  rush  week. 

Theta  Diana  Gould  spent  her  sum- 
mer managing,  directing,  and  ivriting 
a  radio  show  in  .\uburn,  Maine.  Al- 
pha Chi  Joan  Apgar  spent  her  summer 
receiving  a  ]jin  from  Beta  Dave  Devon- 
aid,  now  at  Oklahoma  U. 


OCTOBER. 1947 


Pane    19 


'Yoii  Mould  lia^e  to  go  and  shoot  off  vour  his  mouth" 


"Gas  on  the  stomach.  Laser?" 


By  Pine  and  Smith 


RUSHEES      WELCOME, 


'Heh  heh — just   looking  for  a   needle'" 


"OSS* 

HoM-are-you-where-you-froni-what-scliool-you-in- 
nirumph-inuniniljle" 


'"Haven't  seen  you  for  ages 

OCTOBER, 1947 


'^.'^•%'- 


Just  a  pair  of  old  salt  shakers" 
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Midwest  Builds  a  Better  Mousetrap 


^NSTEAD  of  Woi  Point  this  year, 
it's  "points  west"—  about  as  far  west 
as  South  Bend  and  Ann  Arbor.  Here 
Notre  Dame  and  Michigan  are  faced 
with  but  one  problem,  that  of  being 
able  to  use  only  eleven  of  their  top- 
flight players  at  one  time. 

Notre  Dame  figures  to  wipe  off 
their  intersectional  slate  with  ease  to 
cop  the  National  Championship  for 
the  second  straight  year.  The  Irish  at- 
tack is  spearheaded  by  AU-Amcrican 
quarterback  Johnnv  Lujak,  who  is 
lavored  to  win  the  Heisman  trophy 
which  is  gi\en  annually  to  the  na- 
tion's outstanding  collegiate  gridder. 
Although  no  other  Irish  backs  seem 
u]3  to  All-American  calibre,  there  are 
a  host  of  dependable  veteran  threats 
including  Brennan,  Sitko,  Panelli, 
Li\'ingstone,  Gompers,  Swistowicz. 
Simmons,  and  Tripucka.  Up  front 
Coach  Leahy  is  assined  of  one  of  the 
greatest  lines  ever  presented  in  college 
circles.  AI 1. America  n  candidates 
"Moose"  Conner,  Bill  Fisther.  George 
Strohmeyer,  and  Leon  Hart  highlight 
the  forward  wall  ^vhich  averages  a 
herculean  218  pounds  per  man. 

After  nine  years  of  an  undisputed 
title  drought  at  Michigan,  Frit/  Cris- 
ler  and  his  crew  stand  ready  to  reap 
the  Big  Nine  Championship  harvest. 
With  such  triple-threat  backs  as  Bob 
Chaj)]jiiis  and  ^Valt  Teninga.  and  a 
sm  jjIus  of  other  touchdown  piuich  in 
the  persons  of  the  Elliot  brothers, 
Derricote,  Fonde,  Weisenberger, 
Kempthorne,  and  Verges,  the  Woher- 
ines  are  putting  ail  of  their  eggs  in  the 
offense  l^asket.  Ahhongji  the  Mai/e 
and  Bine  ends  are  j^robable  the  best 
in  the  conference  in  depth  and  quality, 
the  remainder  of  the  line  from  tackle 
to  tackle  leaves  something  to  be  de- 
sired in  the  ■\vay  of  depth. 

Although  Illinois  lost  more  out- 
standing material  than  any  other  con- 
ference eleven,  they  are  still  capable 
of  putting  forth  a  terrific  title  battle. 
The  loss  of  "SOiing  and  Rykovich,  the 
Rose  Bowl  lierocs,  is  partially  com- 
pensated for  In  the  return  of  Jack 
Pierce  and  Eddie  Brav,  who  will  lom 


by  Chuck  Coen  &  Harv  Walkin 


bine  with  captain  Art  Dufelmeier,  to 
give  the  Orange  and  Blue  three  for- 
mer Big  Nine  rushing  champs.  Direct- 
ing the  mini  attack  will  be  Pari^ 
Moss,  a  \eteran,  who  is  constantly 
improving  as  a  T-formation  artist. 
Other  outstanding  backs  are  Eddie- 
man,  Patterson,  and  Steger,  The  El- 
liotmen  present  a  powerful  first  string 
line,  but  the  reserve  strength  has  yet 
to  pro\e  itself. 

Out  of  Iowa  City  come  another 
leading  contender  for  the  crown, 
Iowa's  outstanding  feature  is  their 
overall  balance.  This  squad,  with 
thirty  lettermen  returning,  should  be 
an  improvement  over  the  last  year's 
outfit  which  was  barely  edged  by 
Michigan  and  Illinois.  Experienced 
backs  Tunnell,  King,  and  DiMarco 
should  go  places  behind  a  powerhouse 
line  led  by  Banks  at  guard.  This  for- 
ward wall  has  excellent  reserve 
strength   in    the   large   economy   sizes. 

Ohio  State  steps  into  their  perennial 
role  as  contenders  for  title  honors.  It 
is  doubttid  if  any  other  team  in  the 
coinury  has  such  a  wealth  of  rinuiing 
talent  as  touchdown  toters  Brugge, 
Krall,  Sensenbaugher,  Verdo\a,  W'his- 
ler,  and  Cline.  -\t  cpianerbatk  and 
from  tackle  to  tackle  the  Buckeyes  are 
a  questit^n  mark.  Here  there  is  a 
noted  lack  of  experience  and  depth. 
If  Coach  Fesler  can  fill  these  gaps. 
New  Year's  Day  might  well  find  the 
Scarlet  and  Gray  in  Pasadena. 

Indiana  will  feature  a  razzle-dazzle 
attack  centered  about  colored  triple 
threat  left  half,  George  Taliaferro. 
The  Hoosiers  lost  much  of  their  line 
and  backfield  power  via  graduation 
and  Coach  McMillin  is  juggling  his 
players  trying  to  dev(!lop  TD-socko. 
On  the  recei\ins;  end  of  the  Cream 
and  Crimson  aerial  thrusts  'will  be 
a  crew  of  sticky-fingered,  decepti\e 
Hankers  led  by  Bob  Ravensburg  and 
Lou  Mihajlovich. 

This  season  Minnesota  shoidd  be 
the  most  improved  conference  eleven. 
Bernie  Bierman's  problem  is  just  the 
opposite  of  the  OSU  quandary.  Ilu' 
Ciolden  Gophers  ha\'e  a  mammoth  line 


which  woidd  do  proud  the  old  time 
Minneapolis  powerhouse  tradition, 
but  coach  Bierman  would  gladly  trade 
a  few  of  them  for  some  Bucke)e  half- 
backs. Line  stalwarts  are  Tonne- 
maker,  Nomellini,  Olsonoski,  Carroll, 
and  Widseth.  Backfield  talent  is  woe- 
fully weak,  especially  in  experience, 
and  to  make  matters  worse  Minne- 
sota has  been  plagued  with  many  seri- 
ous injuries.  Billy  Bye  looks  like  the 
most  potent  yardage  gainer. 

Wisconsin  has  been  again  raided 
by  the  pros,  but  such  losses  will  be 
partially  offset  by  the  return  of  scrappy 
fug  Girard  from  the  Army.  With  the 
mighty  mite  Girard,  the  Badgers  will 
take  to  the  air  often.  To  provide 
running  balance  to  their  attack,  Coach 
Stuhldreher  is  counting  hea\ily  upon 
Maves.  Dreyer,  Bendrick,  and  Wink. 
Onlv  oiustanding  returning  linemen 
are  Currier  and  Frei,  but  strength 
will  be  added  by  many  retmning 
servicemen.  Special  emphasis  is  be- 
ing given  to  de\eloping  stronger  ends, 
the  weakest  position  of  the  past  sea- 
son, and  also  to  find  someone  to 
gather  in  Girard's  tosses. 

Stu  Holcomb,  the  new  Purdue  men- 
tor, is  faced  with  one  of  the  most 
difficult  coaching  assia,nmeius  of  the 
year  in  trving  to  pull  the  Boiler- 
makers out  of  the  conference  cellar. 
Lafayette  hopes  are  pinned  on  the 
whiplash  passing  arm  of  Bob  DeMoss, 
If  Bill  Canfield's  knee  comes  aroimd, 
he  and  "Stormy"  Pfohl  will  pro\ide 
better  than  average  rushing  power. 
Purdue  has  a  trio  of  ends  in  Griman- 
stein.  Heck,  and  Maloney  who  would 
satisfv  any  coach  and  A\ho  should  pro- 
\ide  a  terrific  target  for  DeMoss's 
aerials.  Barring  a  recurrence  of  last 
year's  manv  hospital  cases,  Purdue 
could  provide  some  upsets. 

Here  at  Northwestern,  Coach  Bob 
\'<)igts  is  beginning  an  extensive  rc- 
l)uilding  program.  ^Vith  practically 
the  same  material  as  last  year,  a  more 
effective  combination  is  being  sought 
1)\  ilie  shifting  of  men  to  new  posi- 
tions. Ihus  the  Purple  and  AVliitc  will 
field  a  fighting  club  that  may  surprise. 
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Everywhere  it  goes  the 
assurance  of  Beech-Nut 
for  fine  flavor  goes  with  it 

Beech-Nut  Gum 


Those  who  take  ac- 
tive part  in  sport,  as 
well  as  those  who 
just  watch,  enjoy  the 
refreshing  flavor  of 

Beech- Nut  Gum. 
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Schlub—  (Continued) 

(From  page  9) 

CITY  OF  EVANSTON 
POLICE  RECORD 
XAME:     Louis   Schlub    (alias   Louie: 
alias  Schlub,  Louis;  alias  Schlub, 
Louie) 
OFFENSE:    One  of  37   Ipshi  Pipshis 
picked  up  jackrolling  each  other 
and  pouring  Methylene  Blue  in 
the  city  reservoir.    Refused  to  an- 
swer questions— spoke  only  in  Ar- 
menian.  Slipped  Methylene  Blue 
pill   in   Inspector  Fingerknockle"s 
beer.   Put  sugar  in  gas-tank  of  po- 
lice  car  and   stepped   on    Officer 
Papoolis'  foot  while  the  foot  was 
on  the  accelerator  pedal.    Wiped 
out  family  of  13. 
DISPOSITION:    Trial:  Justice  Hell- 
smell. 

M         ■¥•         M 
Dear  Mother, 

This  place  isn't  as  cozy  as  the  Ipshi 
Pipshi  house,  although  all  the  plumb- 
ing is  inside.  I'm  learning  more  than 
I  did  at  the  university,  though.  Today 
they  showed  me  how  to  stamp  license 
plates. 

For  some  reason,  I  ha\e  to  wear  a 
license  plate  around  my  neck.  It's  Pris. 
124-084. 

Your  loving  son. 
Louie 


Dear  C, 

L., 

L. 

M         M         ■¥■ 

Dear  Mrs.  Schlub, 

We  were  all  sorry  to  hear  aboiu 
Louie.   He  was  a  good  fraternity  man. 

And,  as  such,  I  feel  sure  that  he 
^\ould  have  advised  his  younger  broth- 
er, Omlet,  to  join  Ipshi  Pipshi.  The 
University  has  informed  us  that  Omlet 
^\'ill  be  entering  school  shortly  and,  as 
president  of  the  Ipshi  Pipshis,  tin- 
least  I  can  do  is  inform  both  you  and 
your  son  that  every  other  fraternity  on 
campus  is  nothing  more  than.  .  .  . 


THEATER  TICKETS 
For  Chicago  Productions 

RUSSELL  TICKET  SERVICE 

North    Shore    Hotel   Lobby 

Uni.  4190 

Closed    5 :30    P.M.    and    Sundays 


invites  you  to  see  the 
loveliest  flowers  of  the 
Autumn  season! 


Chrysanthemums,  pompons, 
roses  and  carnations  are  now 
at  the  peak  of  their  exqui- 
site beauty.  Gorgeous  col- 
orings. New  and  unusual 
arrangements  designed  and 
executed  by  Mr.  Saville  per- 
sonally. 

"MUMS"  for  the 

football   games 

COSTUME  CORSAGES 


London's 

Flower  Shop 

1712-14  SHERMAN  AVE. 
UNI.  7542  UNI.  0632 

Flowers  Telegraphed  Anywhere 
Prompt  Local   Deliveries 
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Villa  Moderne 

presents  nightly 

Andre  Skalski 

Pianist 

of 
International  Reputation 


Also 


Henri    Gendron 

and  his 

Orchestra 

Every  nite  except  Mon. 


Good  Food,  Good  Music,  Good  Fun 


Clencoe  433 


Skokie  Blvd.,  41  at  Cook  &  Lake  County  Line 


Are  you 

EVOORG  EJfT  m 


* 


You  might  be — if  you  love  onions  and  men  too! 
They  just  don't  go  togetlier.  Honey!  Unless,  that  is, 
you  keep  your  breath  sweet  with  yummy  Life  Savers. 
Then,  you're  in  the  groove  right.  You  can  go  on  loving 
onions,  men,  and  of  course  you'll  love  Life  Savers,  too. 


^  "In  the  groove"  backwards 


A  Box  of  Life- 
savers  for  the 
Best  Joke! 
What  is  the 
best  joke  that 
you  hear(l  on 
the  campus  this 
week?  For  the 
best  sul)niitted 
each  issue, 
there  will  l>e  a 
tree  award  of  a 
carton  of  Life- 
savers.  Jokes 
will  he  jiidped 
hy  the  Editor. 
Submit  them  at 
the  Parrot  of- 
fice. 


Wildcat  Prospects 

(Continued) 

(From  page  14) 
boys  before  the  season  runs  its  course. 

Alex  Sarkisian,  who  did  a  giand 
job  at  center  last  year,  is  back  with  us. 
Unfortunately,  he  received  a  bad  knee 
injury  in  pre-season  practice  and  it 
is  questionable  whether  Alex  will  suf- 
ficiently recover  in  time  to  plav  in  the 
first  few  games. 

Supporting  Sarkisian  is  Ray  Miller, 
who  was  the  regular  center  in  1945 
before  he  entered  the  navy.  He  has 
had  some  difficulty  regaining  his  old 
form  after  being  out  of  football  for  a 
year,  but  he  has  the  possibilities  of 
developing  into  a  fine  center.  Other 
candidates  at  this  position  are  Da\e 
Kanyer  and  Dave  Mill,  both  new  men, 
and  Dick  Price  who  was  shifted  to 
center  from  halfback  -where  he  played 
last  year. 

The  biggest  problem  in  the  line  has 
been  at  the  guard  positions.  We  have 
^vorked  hard  to  develop  a  successor 
to  Buckets  Hirsch,  last  year's  great  line 
backer.  As  this  is  written.  Bernie 
Knauer,  a  reserve  tackle  last  vear,  and 
Jerry  Carle,  the  1946  quarterback,  are 
the  leading  candidates  for  Hirsch's 
old  job.  Capt.  \'ince  Di  Francesca  is 
estal)Iished  at  the  other  guard  posi- 
tion where  he  has  the  support  of  Fatso 
Day  and  ]im  Parsegian. 

Another  line  \acancv  existed  at  left 
tackle  where  Bill  Ivy  did  such  a  fine 
job  last  fall.  Forttinately,  Chuck  Hag- 
maim  of  the  1945  team  returned  from 
service  and  currently  has  taken  o\cr 
this  position.  Other  possibilities  for 
left  tackle  arc  Bill  Ford  and  Bill  For- 
man,  both  of  last  years  team.  Ste\e 
Sawle,  a  regidar  last  year,  is  at  right 
tackle. 

The  strongest  positions  in  the  line 
are  at  the  ends  where  regulars  Stan 
Gorski  and  Ken  \Viltgen.  both  fine 
pass  recei\ers,  will  plav.  Behind  this 
pair  are  Joe  Zuravleff,  a  reserve  on 
the  1946  team,  and  Don  Stonesifer,  a 
newcomer  who  plaved  at  Schiuz  high 
school  before  entering  the  service. 
Zm-avleff  has  done  a  splendid  job  this 
fall,  especially  as  a  pass  receiver.  Other 
ends  Avho  have  de\eloped  remarkably 
well  this  fall  are  .\\  AVierman  and 
Don  Farrell. 

(Continued   next   pajie) 
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Wildcat  Prospects 

(Continued) 

With  a  new  T-formation  and  the 
shifting  of  men  to  different  positions 
in  the  hne,  the  early  games  of  the 
season  are  experimental.  However, 
Northwestern  has  great  potential  pow- 
er which  we  hope  to  see  developed 
successfully   as   the   season   progresses. 


She:  "Do  you  know  all  the  things 
they've  been  saying  about  me?" 

He:   "What  the  hell  do  you  think 

f'ra  here  for?" 

*  *•         * 

A  long  skirt  is  like  prohibition.  The 
joints  ai-e  still  there,  but  they're  hard- 
er to  find. 

*  #         * 

A  shoulderstrap  is  a  piece  of  attrac- 
tion which  keeps  an  attraction  from 
being  a  sensation. 


HOOS 
CR,  12 

FOR  COLDS 


Hoos  Drug 

Sherman  and  Clark 


Ace  TYPEWRITER  Service 

909  Maple  Gre.  115.5 

You  should  have  a  good 
Typewriter 


L^arefui  Cy/ 


rootnin 


9 


i^onimanciA 


lion 


Expert  cleaning  and  laundry 
Service 


See  your  fraternity   or  sorority 
representative  for  rates 


A.  W.  Zengler 

Winnetka 

899  Linden  Win.  898 


HOMECOMING 

Northwestern   vs.   Indiana 

Saturday,  October  25 


Decoration,  Parade 
and  Poster  Supplies 

Crepe  Paper 

Tapes  and  Staples 

Inks  and  Pens 

Poster  Board 

Tempera  Colors 


r  lortnweAtern  S^tudi 

CO-OP 

Orrington    Hotel    Building 


f-gsi 


This  two-piece  100%    Virgin 
Wool    Shirt    'n    Skirt 

A  wardrobe  must 

Grey    and   tan.   multicolor 

.S29.95 

^\atnerine  S^mitn 
^erauSon 

1636  Chicago  Ave. 
Evanston,  111. 
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WRITE,  PHONE 
OR  CALL  FOR 


30  W.  Washington  •  State  1781 


DAVIS  CARD  SHOP 

"T/ze  House  of  Cards" 

614  Davis  St.     -    Evanston 

Uni.  7711 

Personal  Stationery 

Greeting  Cards 

Order  your  personal 

CHRISTMAS  CARDS 

NOW 


Classic 
Barber  Shop 

1721  Sherman  Ave. 


Close  to  Campus 
The  Best  in  Town 


Specialties   .   .    .  (Continued) 

moments,  he  asked,  "Vw  never  ^i\en 
you  my  specialties,  ha\"e  I?" 

■"\'our  -whiitr'  slie  asked.  "M\  spe- 
cialties. AV'hen  I'm  reallv  out  for  a 
girl,  and  I  can't  get  anywhere,  1  use 
'em." 

"Xo,"  she  said  flatlv.  "\'\c  ne\er 
heard  them.  " 

"Once  I  seduced  a  girl  in  Kansas 
City  with  a  specialty.  It  ■\vas  one  of 
my  bird  calls.  No  drinks,  no  lo\e  talk, 
nothing.  Jirst  one  of  m\  bird  calls.  .\ 
\iieo,  I  think." 

"\'ou  wouldn't  kno\v  a  \  ireo  Irom 
a— sabretasche,"  she  said. 

Pensively,  he  went  on.  "It  comes  to 
me  sort  of  nati\e,  I  guess.  I  feel  \'ireo- 
ish.  Know  what  [  uR'an?  (ust  1)\  the 
name,  I  feel  it.  Then  I  think  about  ii 
a  little,  almoin  what  color  it  woidd  be 
and  \rhal   noise  it  would  make." 

"\(ni  lliiiik  about  it,"  she  mimiiked. 

".Sure.  .\nd  the  first  thing  \'ou  know. 
I'm  a  \  ireo.  I'm  just  silting  aroiuid 
and  sounding  just  like  one.  .Some- 
times, "  he  said,  "I  get  so  good,  I  almost 


(From  page  10) 

think  I  III)!  a  damn  \ireo.'' 

"You  call  that  a  specialty"-  That's 
supposed  to  impress  me?"  .She  snick- 
ered.   "^Vho  wants  to  marry  a  yireo?" 

'"Well,  this  girl  in  Kansas  City—"  he 
said. 

"Bah!" 

"I'm  a  choo-choo  train.  ti>o." 

"You  are  not  a  choo-choo  train,"  she 
said  emjjhatically.  "I  lil;e  choo-clroo 
trains.    I  ha\e  a  feeling  for  them." 

"Not  my  kind,  though.  I'ni  a  big, 
long,  dirty  one.  Cliuo-clioo!  I'm  car- 
r\ing  coal  and  oil  and  rusty  ol'  scrap 
iron.  Chhhoool" 

She  pressed  her  lips  tightly  and  nar- 
rowed her  eyes  at  him.  "There's  no 
more,  I  hope." 

"'Well."  he  faltered,  "no  I  guess 
not." 

"C^ome  on  now.  "  he  saitl. 

".Ml  right,  then,  we'll  forget  it.  .And 
I  hope  Muir  conscience  bothers  you.  " 

He  ^al  sileiuK   for  a  moment.  Then 
he   ex]ilodetl.   'Tni   Bluebeardl" 
(Coutiiuied    next   jnige) 
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Specialties (Continued) 

"Who?" 

"Bluebeard,  lover  of  women,  mad 
peasant  of  Siberia!"  He  rubbed  his 
hands  together  gleefully  and  made  his 
chin  jut  out. 

"No,"  she  said,  "not  you.  I  shall 
never  believe  that." 

"Come  here  and  I'll  demonstrate." 

"I  most  certainly  shall  not." 

He  shouted,  "Then  I'll  come  and 
get  you!"  He  lunged  at  her  and 
\vrapped  his  arms  around  her  back 
and  pulled  her  to  him.  He  kissed  her 
hair  and  her  lips  and  her  neck. 

"Danny,  it's  daylight.  There're  [jeo- 
ple  here!" 

"Bluebeard!"  he  yelled,  kissing  her 
again. 

"Danny,  please!" 

He  looked  at  ier  and  smiled.  "Tell 
me,"  he  asked,  "in  this  country  are 
you  haffing  a  law  from  kissing  your 
OAvn  wife?" 

She  closed  her  eyes  for  a  moment, 
then  opened  them.  "I'm  sorry,"  she 
grinned,  "You'll  have  to  gi\e  me  time 
to  get  used  to  it." 


NELSON  ^   ^  , 

SYSTEM 


Betty  Franzen 

Expert  Corsetiere 


12  Davis 


Uni^  8677 


Fittings  By  Appointment 
If  Desired 


We 

Specialize 


111 


Corsages 

We  deliver 
and  telegraph 

Central  Florists 

2216  Central  Llni.  8420 


The  Little  Knit  Shop 

Real  Imported  English  Yarn 

Argyle  packs  in  the  new- 
fall  shades 

Free  Instructions 

1718  Sherman  Uni.  7770 

Evanston,  III. 


Oasis  ♦  ♦  ♦ « 

Little  Club  ^  ^ 

♦  ♦ 

Where  the  kids  meet  to  eat. 

>    Tor  the  best 

in  food^  ^frine^   and   music   everyone   goes                     1 

to  the  small  club* 

. 

4400  Simpson 

Skokie  2658 

OCTOBER,    1947 
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^p" 


iV^ 


^,e«^ 


A 


Dresses 

Suits 
Sweaters 
Blouses 
Jewelry 

Sportswear  Accessories 
THE  TREND     -     Evanston 


Headquarters  for 

PENOBSCOT 
TRAMPEZE 

crafted  to  look  smarter — 
priced  to  appeal — 

Good  Shoe-ology  and  smart 
mathematics  make  TRAM- 
PEZE the 

BIG  NAME  ON  THE 
CAMPUS 

At 

NETBOYS 

806  Davis 


SchoolniarmS(  Continued) 

(From  page  11) 

laiihcr  by  the  selection  ol  se\en  let- 
ters by  unanimous  decision  ol  the 
committee. 

The  teacher  nontinaied  in  tiic  seven 
letters  were  visited  b\  oiitstandinu; 
educators  in  their  own  communities. 
Recommendations  were  obtained 
Irom  the  various  superintendents  and 
principals.  The  teachers  themselves 
were  asked  to  write  on  iheii  jjhiloso- 
phy  about  the  profession. 

After  all  the  reports  ^vere  in.  the 
committee  met  again.  This  time,  they 
voted  by  secret  ballot  for  the  first  and 
second  place  ^vinners. 

Mrs.  Edith  Binker,  a  teacher  in  the 
ujjper  grades  of  Warren  Township 
school  near  Somer\ille,  New  Jersey, 
was  awarded  first  prize  in  1946.  Sec- 
ond prize  went  to  Miss  Mildred  Mills, 
a  second  grade  teacher  in  the  schools 
of  Paris,  Illinois. 

Mr.  |ohn  Lewellen  himself  inter- 
vie^ved  the  class  of  this  year's  winner, 
Miss  Neal.  He  asked  Miss  Xeal  to 
lea\e  the  room  and  then  he  had  a  chat 
with  hei-  students.  The  class  was  unan- 
imous in  support  of  Miss  Xeal  as  tlu' 
best  teacher. 

After  a  lot  of  coaxing  by  Mr.  Lewel- 
len, one  student  did  mention  that  Miss 
Neal  made  a  few  mistakes  in  arith- 
nu'iic.  l)ui  li\e  other  students  quickly 
\()lunteered  that  the  mistakes  oc- 
curred only  after  notification  came 
that  Miss  Neal  -ivas  in  the  final  group 
in  the  contest. 

Miss  Neal  hail  lo  IK  lo  Clhitago  to 
be  present  for  the  program  when  the 
prize  money  was  to  be  awarded.  1  he 
trip  resulted  in  a  nimiber  of  memor- 
able fiists  for  Miss  Neal.  She  said  it 
ivas  lier  first- 
Ride  in  an  airplane 

Orchid    (from  the  Orchids   to  ^'oll 
program) 

Breaklast  in  bed 

Sitting   for  glamor  photographs 
(at    Seymour's) 

Visit  with  stage  stars  in  their  dress- 
ing rooms. 

From  ihe  time  Miss  Neal  was  greet- 
ed at  the  plane  bv  Joel  Kupperman 
and  Naomi  Cook  until  after  the  broad- 
cast, she  was  on  a  constant  roimd  of 
appointments  and  \  isiis.  There  was  a 
(Continued    next    jmge) 


For  Everything 
In  Sports 

irs 

Longtin's  Sport  Shop 

COMPLETE 
GYM  EQLIPMENT 

Girls   N.L .  Gym   Suits 

N.U.  Sweat  Shirts 

N.U.  T-Shirts 

Wooden  Locker  Clogs 

Leotards 

Girls  White  Gvm  Shoes 


"WHITE  STAG  * 

Windbreakers  for  Girls 
100%  \^  OOL  SLACKS 


LONCTIN'S 

SPORT   SHOP 

INC. 


1731   Sherman  Ave. 
Ore.  4604 


.•\11  makes  of  press  and  amateur  camera^ 
bought,   sold,  traded. 

Films  -   Lamps   -   Guns   -   Books 

Specializing    in    fast,    expert     repaiiiiif; 
and    photofinisliing. 

E\anston's  most  complete  stock  "1 
Eveiytliing    Fliotograpliic 

Open    "VIon,    &    Thiir,    lo   9:30    r,>l, 

Poe's  Camera  Shop,  Inc. 

UNI.  4550  622  (Jrovc  Strooi 

(Ju>I    Fa^l    of    Sli.Tiiian    A>o.» 
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Schoolmarms 

(Continued) 

trip  to  Marshall  Field's  "Tip  to  Toe" 
Shop  for  a  complete  outfitting,  a  radio 
interview,  a  treatment  at  Elizabeth 
Arden's  beauty  salon,  dinner  at  the 
Palmer  House,  a  \isit  to  see  the  "Red 
Mill"  and  a  trip  jjackstage,  an  evening 
at  the  Marine  Room  of  the  Edge- 
water,  and  finally  the  Quiz  Kids 
broadcast. 

By  the  end  of  the  week,  Miss  Neal 
was  more  tired  than  she  had  ever  been 
in  her  life,  but  she  was  also  extremely 
happy.  The  award  of  the  $2,500  dol- 
lars gave  her  the  opportunity  to  com- 
plete her  work  for  a  B.A.  degree. 

Because  she  has  had  to  support  her 
mother  and  invalid  father.  Miss  Xeal 
has  never  been  able  to  complete  her 
'  work.  She  has  attended  sumnui- 
school  classes  at  Millsaps  College  and 
Belhaven  College  in  Jackson. 

After  the  1946  contest  Dr.  Witty 
made  a  survey  of  all  the  letters  and 
compiled  his  findings  into  a  report. 
The  first  report  was  given  o\er  the 
Quiz  Kids  program.  After  that  it  ap- 
peared in  the  National  Ediuational 
Association's  Journal. 

Dr.  Witty's  findings  showed  that  a 
cooperative  and  democratic  attitude 
is  the  first  attribute  of  a  good  teacher. 
One  student  in  his  letter  wrote  that 

he  liked  a  class  because   "Miss 's 

class  is  like  one  big,  happy  family." 

The  second  outstanding  character- 
istic was  kindliness  and  consideration 
for  the  individual.  Excerpts  like  "she 
doesn't  make  a  monkey  out  of  you," 
and  "she  is  a  teacher  that  makes  a  fel- 
low want  to  get  up  early  and  go  to 
school"  show  pretty  well  the  attitude 
of  grammar  school  children  toward 
gentle  class  handling. 

The  third  contest  will  start  in  Janu- 
ary and  again  the  nation's  school  chil- 
dren will  be  asked  to  register  their 
approval  of  their  teachers.  It  the  con- 
test this  year  is  as  fruitfiU  as  the  past 
two,  Dr.  Witty  and  his  fellow  workers 
will  be  able  to  still  finther  promote 
good  training  and  understanding  for 
college  students  preparing  for  the 
teaching  profession. 
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Clothes  for  College  Men 

Styled  for  College  Men 

Priced  for  College  Men 

Plenty  of  longs 
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Bird's    Eye    View        (Continued) 


Now  we're  sorry  and  a  bit  dubious 
about  being  able  to  appear  tlie  para- 
mour ^\'ithout  gi\  ing  in  lo  these  B.V.D. 
leftists,  ir  our  shirts  will  keep  coming 
off,  and  we  sincerely  hope  the)  do,  we 
don't  want  to  nm  the  risk  of  being 
classed  with  the  effetes.  \Ve're  losing 
sleep  and  weight  over  this  business 
and  guess  we'll  be  giving  in  soon, 
though  reluctantly. 

*      li:      * 

OUR  CHICK  IS  SUAVER 

We  dropped  down  to  intone  ]aiz 
Ltd.,  a  neat  little  dixieland  spot  on 
Grand  Avenue  the  other  night.  W'e 
nodded  hello  to  Doc  E\  ans.  w  ho  leads 
the  combo,  as  we  came  in  and  slid 
into  a  chair.  Our  chick,  (if  you  will) 
was  quite  impressed,  so  we  called  Doc 
over  during  intermission  to  buy  him  a 
7-Up  and  impress  our  chick  even  more. 
He  said  they  were  doing  fine  down 
there,  thank  you,  and  glad  to  see  you 
again.  Gently  glo^\•ing  and  feeling 
very  much  a  member  of  the  in-group, 
we  took  notice  of  the  fact  that  the 
original  band  was  no  longer  intact, 
since  there  was  a  new  piano  man. 
And  we  asked  how  come.  The  cornet 
player  said  that  the  old  pianist  had 
had  a  nervous  breakdown.  We  asked 
and  said,  "Oh."  By  that  time  our 
chick  was  quite  devastated,  not  only 
by  our  kno^ving  lualiiix  ja//  men,  but 


RENT-A-CAR 

Drive  It  yourself 

Special  Rates  for  Long  Trips 

STEWART    RENT-A-CAR,   INC. 

1204  Chicago  Ave.                    Evanston, 

ML 

e\en  better,  b)  our  knowing  one  who 
had  suffered  a  breakdo^vn.  We  were 
triumplrant.  But  a  few  days  later,  the 
lady  in  question  (heretofore  chick) 
purposely  outdid  us,  as  punishment. 
I  suppose,  for  exploiting  our  urbanity. 
It  seems  that  she  discovered  that 
she  had  a  cousin  in  town  who  ^\as  a 
minor  editor  on  Downbeat,  the  jazz 
tabloid.  And  this  cousin  gave  her  the 
inside  story  on  the  nervous  breakdown 
in  question,  which  she  in  turn  jjroud- 
ly  gave  us.  1  he  pianist  had  been 
cjuite  normal,  normal  to  tire  point  of 
being  a  house  hunter.  He  spent  his 
nights  making  fine  noises  at  Jazz  Ltd. 
and  his  days  looking  for  a  place  to 
house  his  family.  He  is  no  longer  seen 
at  the  Grand  Avenue  club,  but  days 
you  will  find  him  going  aimlesslv  in 
and  out  of  hotel  lobbies  bouncing  a 
red  rubber  ball  before  him.  L^pon 
hearing  this  tale,  we  quietly  rolled, 
not    bounced,    awav    from    our   chick. 


-K     -k     * 

the 
fun  if  vou  aren't! 


Alone  in  the  moonlight  is  more 


(Make  Your  Appointment, 


at 


The  TRIM 

Two  Blocks  from  Campus 
No  Waiting  -  5  Chairs 

Downstairs — North  Shore  Hotel 
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FIRPLE    PARROT 


Late  Session 

By  Bill  Bennett 


COUPLE  OF  WEEKS  back  I 
was  in  Ne^v  York.  Yeah,  I  was  on  the 
Street. 

Tourists  on  52nd  currently  are  ol:- 
Icred  a  jugful  of  high-priced  jazz  tal- 
ent. Ben  ^\'ebstcr,  Slam  Stewart,  Geor- 
eie  Auld,  Charlie  Parker,  and  Tad 
Dameron  had  combos  in  the  four  or 
five  top  spots.  Single  features  were 
Ella  and  Billie,  Mary  Lou  Williams, 
and  Mildred  Bailey.  That  situation 
is,  as  usual,  enough  to  make  Chicago 
twitch  ^vith  sidlen  shame— which  it 
apparently  has,  and  which  the  town 
apparently  is  doing  something  aboiu. 

Manhattan's  best,  for  my  dough, 
WAS  Slam  Stewart's  trio.  It's  a  re- 
markabh  we\l  integi'ated  unit,  bril- 
liantly polished,  clever,  and  well  re- 
hearsed. 

.Alternate  to  the  Stewart  trio  was 
Charlie  Parker  with  a  quintet.  Note- 
worthy significance:  bebop  no  longer 
is  contemporary.  Parker  and  sidemen 
demonstrated  that  the  idiom  is  in  such 
a  state  of  progressiveness  that  you 
can  now  more  acctu-ately  term  it  "post- 
bebop." 

They  hnxe,  and  I  think  imfortiuiate- 
ly,  turned  from  meaningful  modern 
jazz  to  mere   technical  virtuosity. 

Chicago  modernists,  meanwhile, 
handle  the  contemporary  bop  music 
pretty  competently.  Of  course  tliat 
pinpoints  the  fine  George  Davis  cjuar- 
tet  which  is  helping  rexitalize  the  city's 
jazz  industry— conveniently  for  us,  at 
a  Howard  Street  saloon. 

With  the  group  is  Jackie  Cain.  A 
lew  hustling  bartenders  away  is  Sarah 
Vaughn  in  a  place  whiich  also  promises 
us  Ella  Fitzgerald  and  Charlie  Ven- 
tura's sextet  before  the  year  is  out.  No- 
body has  to  tell  you  that  real  artists 
in  any  phase  of  tlie  music  game  don't 
come  much  greater  than  Sarah.  Along 
with  people  like  Goodman  and  Elling- 
ton, she  exemplifies  the  very  best 
qualities  of  jazz. 

And  with  the  peerless  Loins  Ann- 
strong  in  town,  and  the  unusually 
sincere  character  of  "Jazz  Ltd."  .  .  . 
the  pleasine  is  all  mine 
those  downtown  jazz  "concerts 
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"/  KNOW  it's  an  ARTEMIS  JUNIOR  SLIP,  Agnes, 
but  there  ARE  traditions!" 

Designer-approved    Artemis*    Jr.    slips    are    exclusive    at    ^ 

Marshall  Field  &  Company,  Evanstorv 

,Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off.  Pot.  No.  2396117  •  Copyright  1945  Weil-Kaiter  Mfg.  Co, 


"Okay,  I'll  bet  you  all  of  Argentina  and  half  of  Australia  and 
I'll  raise  you  my  last  pack  of  Dentyne  Chewing  Gum." 


"It's  no  bet.  Pal  — you  gotta  have  a  sure  thing 
to  risk  your  last  pack  of  swell-tasting  Dentyne 
Chewing  Gum  !  For  my  money,  Dentyne  wins  on 
flavor  and  on  the  way  it  helps  keep  teeth  white." 

Dentyne  Gum  —  Made  Only  By  Adams 
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"Well.  I'm  real,  willing,  but  I  just  don't 
know  what  I'm  doing,"  or  "But  you  just 
can't  do  that  with  prices  up  like  they 
are,"  or  "But  why  can't  you  use  it?  It's 
exactly  the  same  kind  of  fiction  you  ran 
last  year  so  much."  Such  are  the  wail- 
ings  that  every  day  fall  upon  the  ears  of 
us  po'  editors.  In  the  first  place,  dammit, 
we  are  reinstating  the  Parrot's  policy  of 
light,  gay  abandon  in  stories,  verse,  and 
what  have  you.  In  other  words,  the  Pur- 
ple bird  is  replacing  his  Hemingway  mus- 
tache and  "God  damn  sincere  black  tie" 
with  saddle  shoes  and  senior  cords — well, 
not  quite  that  bad — but  we  are  out  to 
have  some  fun!  Down  with  barroom  tales 
of  the  downtrodden  crying  in  their  beer. 

In  case  anyone  has  noticed,  the  cover 
of  the  Parrot  contains  the  words,  "North- 
western University's  magazine  of  col- 
legiate life",  and  rather  than  have  any 
theme  of  "democracy,"  "eddications."  or 
"defense,"  we  are  striving  for  a  Parrot 
that  will  reflect  Northwestern  to  the  last 
tail  feather.  Now  this  does  not  mean, 
characters  and  coeds,  that  we  are  turn- 
ing out  a  strictly  humor  magazine.  We 
want  to  see  you  smiling ;  we  want  to  see 
you  thinking:  we  want  to  see  you  enjoy- 
ing your  college  magazine ;  and  if  we 
can.  we  don't  want  to  see  you  frowning. 


MOIJLTINGS 


We've  been  hearing  an  awful  lot  of 
(dare  we  say  it?)  bitching  about  the 
Parrot  during  the  past  year,  and  as  far 
as  we  know,  no  one  has  come  to  the  fore 
to  stick  up  for  the  poor  bird.  These  criti- 
cisms have  not  offered  any  constructive 
suggestions  as  to  the  type  of  material  that 
the  students  prefer  in  their  magazine,  so 
we  have  been  forced  to  interpret  said 
complaints  in  the  manner  in  which  you 
will  see  the  Parrot  put  together  for  the 
coming  year. 

The  Parrot  should  be  a  medium  for  the 
talent  in  writing,  art,  and  photography 
on  our  campus,  and  in  the  work  of  such 
talented  students  should  be  reflected 
N.U.'s  college  life.  According  to  this 
policy,  we  have  tried  to  make  the  Purple 
Parrot  more  a  magazine  of  Northwestern 
and  less  a  scrap  book  of  jokes.  If  th3 
Parrot  fails  with  such  a  policy,  it  will 
only  be  because  there  is  no  talent  on 
campus  .  .  .  which  we  posilutely  and  ab- 
sotively  refuse  to  believe.  We  accept 
criticisms,  but  at  the  same  time  urge 
constructive  suggestions  (note  Letters  to 
the  Eds,  which  is  jes'  for  this  purpose). 

And  as  for  last  year's  book  being 
strictly  for  the  birds,  as  so  many  of  the 
"wise  ones"  seemed  to  believe,  let  us  show 
you  how  very  warped  your  standards  of 
judging  can  be,  by  quoting  from  a  letter 
recently  received  from  College  Park,  Md. : 

"The  Old  Line  recently  made  a  survey 
among  the  staff  members  to  determine 
"The  Most  Collegiate  College  Magazine". 
Actually,  a  few  of  us  hoped  that  the  Old 
Line  would  win,  but  we  are  forced  to  ad- 
mit that  first  place  went  to  the  Purple 
Parrot.  Congratulations!    .  .  .  Many  of 


US  feel  that  the  outstanding  feature  of 
your  magazine  is  your  striking  cover,  but 
we  also  realize  that  the  credit  should  not 
go  to  your  artists,  but  to  your  editors, 
feature  writers,  proofreaders,  etc.  .  .  . 
You've  done  a  fine  job  during  the  past 
year.  Keep  up  the  good  work!" 

Now  that  we  have  sufiiciently  patted 
ourselves  on  our  narrow  backs,  this  is  our 
problem.  In  the  years  past,  the  most 
common  complaints  were  that  our  stories 
lacked  beginnings,  conclusions,  and  in 
general,  the  middles  were  dull.  However, 
when  nearly  all  our  contributions  come 
staggering  in  with  beer  on  their  breath, 
we  are  almost  convinced  that  student 
taste  is  satisfied  only  by  scotch  and 
smoke  fiavor.  Trusting  that  in  spite  of 
all  this,  people  would  rather  laugh  over 
something  tre'  collegiate  in  a  Shulman- 
nesque  style  than  moan  over  the  drunken 
martyr's  inner  struggle  from  the  dark 
bars  with  light  beer. 

This  time  the  Parrot  is  making  the  first 
squawk.  We  want  you  to  understand  the 
purpose  of  this  publication.  It  is  not  the 
daily  informer  or  the  record  of  the 
year;  it  is  the  fun.  fact,  and  fiction  of 
college  days  at  N.  U.  The  pictures, 
stories,  and  features  should  be  as  typical 
of  campus  life  as  a  football  game  or 
spring  formal.  Sooo,  comes  our  cry.  Are 
YOU  an  unpublished  author?  Is  YOUR 
desk  littered  with  rejection  slips?  Are 
YOUR  manuscripts  crying  for  recog- 
nition? Parrot's  calling  you — hoo-hoo — 
hoo. 

We  know  you  are  people  who  like  to 
read  humor.  There  must  be  people  who 
like  to  write  humor.  But  where  the  Hell 
are  they?  If  they  are  your  friends,  ask 
them  to  submit  copy.  If  they  are  your 
pledges,  tell  them.    Leave  us  face  it. 

The  Coeds 
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Sing  a  song  of  sixpence,  pockets  full  of 
dough.  Heres  the  way  you'll  get  it  from 
Pepsi-Cola  Co.  Make  us  laugh  ...  if  you 
can.  We'll  pay  you  $1,  12,  $3  .  .  .  as  much 
as  S15  for  stuff  we  accept  —  and  print. 
Think  of  it.  \ou  can  retire.  (As  early  as 
9  P.  M.  if  you  like.)  You  don't  have 
to   mention    Pepsi-Cola    but  that    always 


makes  us  smile.  So  send  in  your  jokes,  gags 
and  no  hottle  tops  to  Easy  Money  Dept., 
Pepsi-Cola  Co.,  Long  Island  City,  N.  \ . 
The  very  next  dav  you  may  receive  a 
de-luxe  radio-phonograph  combination  and 
a  nine-room  prefabricated  house.  It  wont 
be  from  us.  \^  ell  just  send  you  money  if 
we  feel  like  it.  Easy  Money,  too. 


Little  Moron  Corner 

Mohair  Moron,  the  upholsterer's  son, 
was  found  huddled  up  and  shivering 
ill  his  refrigerator  one  day.  He  ex- 
plained bv  saying,  ''I  was  th-thirsty 
for  a  P-pepsi-C-cola  and  was  t-told 
it  should  be  d-drunk  when  cold.  Now 
1  can  drink  it.  I'm  c-c-cold!" 

You  don't  have  to  be  a  moron  to 
ivrite  these  .  .  .  but  it  helps.  S2 
for  each  accepted  tve'll  pay  you, 
and  not  a  penny  more. 


KXTUA  ADDED 
ATTRACTION 

At  the  end  of  the  year  we're  going 
to  review  all  the  stuff  we  buy,  and 
the  item  we  think  was  best  of  all  is 
going  to  get  an  extra 

$100.00 


d 


— HE-SHE  GAGS— 

If  youVe  a  "he"  or  a  ""she"  (as  we  sus- 
pect) writing  HE-SIIE  jokes  should  h«* 
a  cinch  for  you.  If  you're  not  a  "he" 
or  a  '"she"  don"t  bother.  Anvwav.  if 
you're  crazy  enough  to  give  us  gags 
like  these,  we  might  be  crazy  enough 
to  pay  you  a  few  bucks  for  them. 

^V  tP  'TV 

He:  Give  me  a  kiss  and  I'll  buy  you  a 
Pepsi-Cola  ...  or  something. 

She:  Correction.  Either  voull  buy  me  a 
Pepsi  ...  or  nothingi 

^  tP  tP 

He:  Whrn  a  man  leans  forward  eagerlv, 
lips  parted,  thirsting  for  loveliness, 
don't  you  know  what  to  do? 

She:  Sur<',    give    him    a   Pepsi-Cola. 

TT  TV- 

He  gln>sl:     lin  thirstv.  Lets  gti  haunt 
the  Pepsi-C^ola  plant. 

She  glxosL:  That's  the  spiriti 

#  =5f=  * 

$3.00  {throe  burfis)  ue  pay  for  stuff 
like  this,  if  printed,  Jt  e  are  not 
ashamed  of  ourselves^  either'. 


CUTE  SAYINGS 
of  KIDDIES 

(age  16  to  19  plus) 


GET  FUNNY. . .  WIN  MONEY. . .  WRITE  A  TITLE 


a 


This  is  easier  tlian  taking  candv  away  from  a  baby.  And  less  stpiawking. 
Maybe  you  don't  want  to  be  rich,  but  just  force  yourself.  Voull  like  it. 
And,  if  we  like  the  title  you  write  for  tliis  cartoon  we'll  force  ourself  to  give 
you  $5.  Or  if  you  send  us  your  own  cartoon  idea  we'll  up  it  to  SIO.  For  a 
cartoon  that  you  draw  yourself,  we'll  float  a  loan  and  send  you  S15  if  we 
print  it.   Could  you  ex;>ect  any  more?  Ves,  you  could  expect. 


A  famous  sage  has  said  that  peoj>lr  are 
funnier  than  anybody.  If  that  were  true, 
all  you'd  have  to  do  would  be  listen  to 
\vhat  the  kiddies  are  saying,  write  it  down, 
send  it  in,  and  we'd  buy  it.  If  that  were 
true.  It  might  be,  for  all  we  know.  \i  e 
haven't  the  slightest  idea  what  we'll  ac- 


cept. Chances  are  it  would  be  things  like 
these  unless  W'e  gel  some  sense. 


"My  George,  who  will  just  be  17  on  next 
Guy^  Fawkes  Dav,  had  his  appendix  re- 
moved last  month.  ^\  hen  the  doctor  asked 
him   what   kind   of  stitching   he'd  like   to 


baye,   George  said,   'suture  self,  doctor  . 


"Elmer  Treestump  says  his  girl  Sagebrush, 
only  22 1^,  brings  a  bottle  of  Pepsi-Cola 
along  on  every  date  for  protection.  She 
tells  everybody,  'that's  my  Pop!'" 

$1  each  for  acceptable  stuff  like  this. 


Copyright  lyP,  LiocfTT  &  Mvlrs  Touacco  Co. 


